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The authors were both born in Eagle Creek Township, Gallatin County, IL. 
Nigel Margaret Frohock, the daughter of Robert Lee and Grace Alda Frohock 
was born in 1907 about 1-1/4 miles West of Leamington in Section 21. She 
lived there until she was about 16 and left to find work. She moved back 
to her homeplace for 2 years in 1937-1939. She lived in other parts of 
Eagle Creek for short periods and at Gibsonia in Bowlesville Township for 
5 years. 


John Robert (Bob) Black, the son of James Isaac and Nigel Margaret Frohock 
Black was born in 1928 in Section 14 one mile West of Gibsonia. He lived 
in several areas of Eagle Creek and in 1939 moved to Gibsonia. In 1944 
Nigel, her husband James Isaac Black and her son Bob moved to Wood River, 
IL. However, they continued to return to Eagle Creek regularly to visit 
family and friends. 


This work started with Bob searching for his Family Tree in 1995. He 
became more and more interested in former neighbors and schoolmates. 
Eventually, he was spending all of his time reconstructing the 
neighborhood. He wrote "The Way I Remember Gibsonia". His mother Nigel 
read "Gibsonia" and decided that she would like to write a similar paper 
on Leamington. Together, they decided that the two papers should cover all 
of Eagle Creek Township for the period 1900-1950. 


In a few instances we have used Legal Descriptions of land and a brief 
description of that system might be in order here. Each Tract of Land has 
a Legal Description which is exact in locating the land. Two coordinates 
are used. One coordinate originates from the Base line which runs East and 
West. That coordinate is measured North or South of the Base Line. Eagle 
Creek Township, Gallatin County, IL is 10 townships South of the Base Line 
and is Legally Described as Township 10 South. The other coordinate is 
from the Principal Meridian which runs North and South. That coordinate is 
measured East and West. Eagle Creek Township is Range 8 East. The legal 
description of Eagle Creek Township is T10S R8E. 


Now, if you want to describe a particular piece of land, use the Section 
Description. By definition, the Congressional Township contains 36 
Sections of land, and each Section is one mile square and contains 640 
acres. Section numbers begin with 1 at the NE corner of the township and 
go West for 6 Sections. Section 7 begins a new row and is under (South of) 
Section 6, etc. You will have noticed that the normal township is 6 miles 
square. 


Within the Section, the land is divided into 4th, 16th, etc. First 
indentify the quadrant by NE 1/4 or SW 1/4, etc. Then, within that 
described quadrant, indentify further, such as SW 1/4 of the NE 1/4 

of Section 22. That happens to be the 40 acres that the Leamington 

Cemetery is on. Of course the Cemetery does not occupy the entire 40 acre 
quarter section. We did this only to show how the Legal Description Systen 
works. The full legal description of that quarter of a quarter section is 
SW 1/4 NE 1/4 Sec 22 T10S R8E. It seems simple after you have done a few. 


Nigel took a sketch of Eagle Creek Township and wrote in a number on the 
roads that would correspond to the name of each family that she 
remembered. That list of people was compared to the 1920 Census. She had 
missed only a few. However, it was a plus when she found that her Father, 
Robert Lee Frohock had taken the Census in 1920. 


There are few people in 1995 who can talk about the old days 1900-1950. 
Furthermore, they are not in Newburgh, IN where the authors live. This 
paper has consumed an intense 3 months of work, copying various Census and 
Cemetery Records. We would like to have this work treated as a Draft and 
reconstruct it in about a year with newly accumulated information. 


This work is dedicated to James Isaac Black (1902-1990) whose memory of 
Eagle Creek was much better than that of Nigel and Bob. We regret that 
this was not started 10 years ago so that Isaac could have participated. 
He would have enjoyed it. 


We urge readers to use caution against using this as an easy way to write 
your Family Tree. We will never know as much about your Family as you do. 
However, we do solicit your comments, corrections and additions. All 
contributions of Records or Stories are welcome and will be added to the 
next edition of "Eagle Creek". Send them to: 


Bob Black 
7422 Capri Court 
Newburgh, IN 47630 


April, 1995 








THE GIBSONIA THAT I REMEMBER 
By John Robert (Bob) Black 


Chapter 1 


In the early 1900’s a settlement grew up on Fords Road (later named Route 
#1) on the South bank of Eagle Creek in Gallatin Co, IL. That settlement 
was called Gibsonia, and in 1995 I have not found anyone who knows exactly 
how it got its name. One theory is this: Alexander H (B1871) and sister 
Maggie (B1873) Gibson lived between Gibsonia and Pisgah Church. Alexander 
was Sunday School Supt of the Pisgah Presbyterian Church for several years 
in the early 1900’s. Maggie married Everett Powell and they continued to 
live on the Gibson farm, which became the Powell farm. Alexander M 

(B 1840) and Kate (B 1840) Gibson were the parents of Alexander H and 
Maggie and they had lived there many years. The settlement could have been 
named after these Gibsons or one of their relatives. 


A Post Office opened in the Gibsonia country store on March 3, 1903 and 
was discontinued on December 15, 1909. We have evidence, but not proof, 
that Ola Bentley built the first store there and established the first 
Post Office in 1903. Ola was born in 1885 and he would have been 18 YOA at 
that time. It has been said that he named the Post Office "Gibsonia". We 
don’t know which store the PO was in, but we firmly believe that it was in 
the first very small store East of Fords Road. Mrs Betty Head, Librarian 
at the Shawneetown Public Library, said that the establishment of the 
various small Post Offices a century or so ago was usually in payment of 
political debts. Some of the Gibsons were friendly with, and close to, 
the Bentley family. One of the Bentleys (maybe a Cooper from Sam’s sister 
Sarah Cooper) married a Gibson. George and Mary Gibson and Hoot Gibson 
were related to the Bentley’s. Juanita Bentley Potter remembers George 
primarily, but Hoot was George's brother. My father knew the Gibson's 
because he too was close to the Bentley family. My mother remembers 
visiting Gibsons on Dutton hill soon after she was married. They were 
friends of Isaac and not people Isaac and Nigel had met later in life. 
However, we don’t know at this time the exact connection. Nevertheless, I 
believe that Gibsonia was named after one of the Gibsons. Perhaps that is 
where the political favor came from or perhaps a Gibson established the 
PO. Remember, the name Gibsonia was applied to the Post Office and only 
later the name was given to the store and village. 


There was a blacksmith shop approximately a hundred feet south of the 
little store. Which came first-store or blacksmith shop? We don’t know, 
but would guess that the shop came first. Our problem in description is 
that the area did not have a name until the Post Office was established. 
George Zinn is said to have been the first blacksmith there. George 
(B1873) was the son of Chris and Mary Zinn and a brother to Fred, Charles 
and Will Zinn. Later, George Brinkley (B 1876), son of Samuel L Brinkley 
and Nancy Barlow Brinkley worked in the shop and eventually bought it. Sam 
was a son of Elisha and Martha Malissa Brinkley. Nancy was the daughter of 
Rebecca Black Barlow and Rebecca was the sister of John H Black who was 
the ancestor of most, if not all existing Blacks originating in Eagle 
Creek. 
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George Brinkley built a home SE of the blacksmith shop and South of the 
Millie Benham home (we'll discuss the Millie house later). Agnes Brinkley 
said that George built the house for his parents. The 1910 Census shows 
George living with his parents and I believe they were in the new home. An 
excerpt from the 1910 Census is: 


198 Brinkley, Samuel L Age 62 
Brinkley, Nancy J Age 59 Wife 
Brinkley, George F Age 34 Son 


199 Zinn, George B Age 38 
Zinn, Hattie E Age 33 Wife 
Zinn, Fredrick B Age 10 Son 
Zinn, Katie L Age 9 Dau 
Zinn, Elizabeth Age 7 Dau 
200 Hines, Harry L Age 32 (Brother to Maggie below) 
Hines, Sarah Age 22 (2nd wife?) 
Hines, Marie Age 9 Dau ? 
Hines, William P Age 7 Son 
Hines, N--lie Age 4 Dau 
201 Hines. Simon P Age 61 
Hines, Saria Age 67 Wife 
Hines, Maggie Age 27 Dau (married Bob Hale) 
Hines, Mary Age 17 Dau ?(or Granddaughter) 
Hines, Paulie Age 4 Grandson 


The Hines families are shown only for perspective because we know that 
they lived SE of Gibsonia. 


If George Brinkley is at Gibsonia and George Zinn is operating the 
Blacksmith shop there, we might assume that George Zinn and family also 
lived at Gibsonia-perhaps in an old house that was later torn down. 


The store on the West side of Fords Road was built before 1915 and 
probably several years before that. We have always heard that a Tite ran 
the store at one time. In 1915 Jim Pruett was running the store. We know 
the date because of an incident. John and Arthur Tite, brothers to Ed, 
were in an argument with Jim Pruett. The problem was a mixture of alcohol 
and women. Jim Pruett shot Arthur Tite. John Tite shot Jim Pruett and 
switched the guns to make it look like Arthur and Jim had shot each other. 
The law bought John’s story. Perhaps that’s the way it happened. Anyway, 
two residents were added to Leavell Hill Cemetery and their tombstones 
show deaths in 1915. 


In 1918 a major event changed local history. George B Zinn died. We don’t 
have the details, but that is most likely the time that George Brinkley 
took over the blacksmith shop, and apparently the Zinn family moved out. 
The 1920 Census shows: 


136 Brinkley, George F Age 43 
Brinkley, Lenora Age 39 Wife (George is now married but his 
wife’s name was Emily Nora Leavell, dau of Alfred Sr and Martha Leavell. 
George F Brinkleys parents Samuel L and Nancy Brinkley are dead) 
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137 Leavell, Charles R Age 34 (Charles is a brother to Emily Nora) 
Leavell, Margaret Age 25 Wife. 
Leavell, Velda Age 3 Dau 


(A guess is that George Zinn’s family has moved out of the Gibsonia house 
and Charley Leavell and family are renting it. Soon after this, Charley 
bought a farm about 2 miles North and 1/2 mile West of Fords Road, and 
Charley and Margaret lived on the farm until they died.) 


Nigel Black remembers that Millie and Tom Benham were living in the 
Gibsonia house in 1922 and quite possibly a year or two before that. 


Another event happened in 1920 that affected history makers. Ola Bentley 
was not healthy. He had a bad heart and apparently had ceased his 
carpentry trade and was teaching school. Ola, Virgie and family were 
living on the West side of Fords Road about a mile north of Gibsonia and 
next door to Virgie’s mother Lucy, a widow. Ola was found dead in the 
outhouse. He was 35 YOA and left a widow and 5 children ages 1 to 9. The 
1920 Census taken a few months before his death showed: 


189 Bentley, Ola Age 34 (Son of Sam & Mary Bentley) 
Virgie M 30 Wife.(Sis to James R Rogers) 
Virginia R 9 Dau 
Glen 7 Son 
William F 6 Son (Fred) 
Ola R 4 Son (Ralph) 
Herbert L 1/12 Son (Herb) 


Now, Uncle Sam Bentley had a small farm about half way between Gibsonia 
and Leamington. He was known to be frugal and successful and of some 
wealth. He had 3 children to reach adulthood: Millie (B1883), Ola (B1885) 
and Herman (B1891). I remember that my father thought Uncle Sam, Ola and 
Herman were all thrifty. However I can personally remember Millie well and 
I would never believe that she could buy the house at Gibsonia. God bless 
you, Millie! It was an above average home for the times. Furthermore, I am 
told that Tom Benham was not the thrifty type, either. So, where did they 
get the money? Easy. Uncle Sam was happy to get Millie married, and in to 
a home. She was in her mid 30’s without many prospects until she met Tom. 
Uncle Sam wanted her marriage to last and was glad to buy her a house. We 
don’t know if they were the first ones to live in the house. 


Tom Benham and Millie Bentley Benham moved into their home at Gibsonia 
between 1920 and 1922. It was on the same piece of Land (Lot) as the 
little store had been built on, but about 200 feet further East of the 
store and away from the road. Angelo Benham (1899-1928) son of Tom by a 
previous marriage, was Isaac Black’s close friend. Angelo had TB of the 
bone and died there shortly before John Robert Black was born. Isaac has 
told the story many times how Angelo wanted so much to live long enough to 
see Isaac’s new baby. But he didn’t. Nigel went to the funeral of Angelo 
but was not permitted to see his body because it "might mark the baby" 
which was the belief in those days. 


Tom Benham was a salesman for Watkins products and he used the little 
"store" north of the blacksmith shop to warehouse his products, and Millie 
sold from there, as needed. Angelo made deliveries even after he became 
Sick, and lost the leg. When he came to a customers’ house, he would yell 
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out and someone would come out to the buggy and take the products. After 
Angelo died in 1928, Tom died the next year in 1929. Millie lost her 
mother in 1929, too. It was a bad 2 year period for her and she eventually 
moved back in with her father. George F Brinkley bought the house a few 
years later. Millie lived on until 1974 and was 91 when she died. Tom, 
Millie and Angelo are all buried at Leavell Hill Cemetery with the Bentley 
family. 


Who built the bigger West Side Gibsonia store? Some say that Ola Bentley 
did. I don’t remember any other strong contenders. I just don’t know. 
Who built the Millie Benham house? Again, I don’t know. Ola might have 
built it before 1920. George Zinn might have built it before he died in 
1918. Tom Benham could have built it (with help) after 1920. George 
Brinkley did not. Actually, it does’t make any difference. It was a good 
solid structure, but more like what a carpenter would build than what a 
blacksmith would build. The walls were plastered and the floors smooth and 
solid. It was a good piece of carpentry work for its day. Unfortunately, 
no indoor plumbing. 


The West Side store had several operators before George Brinkley bought it 
in the late 1920’s. George was ready to get out of blacksmithing when he 
closed the shop in the early 1930’s. I can remember it, barely. Apparently 
George was working both the store and the shop. It was about that time 
that George took in a partner in the store. His brother-in-law Alfred 
Leavell worked in the store some, but Alfred did not like to be tied down 
and George was still working both jobs. He eventually closed the 
blacksmith shop. 


If you look at the spot where the original little Gibsonia store was built 
you would surely wonder why someone would build there. However, the area 
was different then. The fill dirt for the approach to the Eagle Creek 
Bridge came very close to the little store and almost engulfed it. Next, 
in the early 1900’s the Gibsonia area was a crossroads. The Fords Road 
went North and South. This was the only North and South road in the area. 
The road to the West was the primary road to Leamington and Eagle and all 
points West. The road going East followed the South side of Eagle Creek to 
Saline River and crossed at Eagle Riffle. That was the shortest and 
fastest way to Saline Mines, Junction and Shawneetown. The Eagle Riffle 
Crossing was very popular until the advent of the car. Fords Road was 
paved in the 1930’s and cars became more prevalent. Horse, wagon and buggy 
traffic across Saline River continued to decrease. In the late 1900’s that 
road is impassable to cars and even a wagon. I did recently ride my 
mountain bike down to Saline River. It was like going down "Memory Lane". 


The Gibsonia area was occupied by Brinkleys in the 1800’s. Timothy and 
Hudson Brinkley first settled in the Eagle Creek area before 1830. There 
is evidence that they homesteaded near Leamington. Elisha, son of Timothy 
and Dolly, was born in 1809 and married Martha Malissa Telford in 1840. 
Although there is evidence that Elisha settled in Leamington, too, there 
is also evidence that he built the log home 1/10 mile West of Gibsonia. 
That house became known as the Tom Brinkley house because Tom (B 1850) was 
one of Elisha’s younger sons and lived there a large part of his life. 
Isaac and Nigel Black and son Bob lived in that old log house in 1937. 

Elisha and Martha Malissa Brinkley both died in 1873 within two days of 
each other. However, four years before their deaths, they gave a one acre 
plot to the Cumberland Presbyterian Church on which to build a church at 


Gibsonia 4 





Leamington. We have deed information that Timothy Brinkley owned 120 acres 
and Elisha owned 40 acres and these two parcels covered the entire 
Leamington area as we know it, including the old store, church and 
cemetery. 


The Tom Brinkley house, owned by Wallace Martin for many years, was razed 
by Jack Martin and Jack built a new home on the site in 1947. Jack and 
Charlene were married in January of that year. In between planting crops, 
tilling them and harvesting, Jack built the new home and they moved into 
it in November just in time to receive their first born son, David, on 
December 11, 1947. Jack said that his father, Wallace, had "owned" the Tom 
Brinkley house and land for many years but could not get a clear deed. He 
had to go to court and prove ownership for the past years to get the deed. 
We have a court record that in the year 1831 John Black sold an 80 acre 
tract which included the spot where the Tom Brinkley house would be built. 
That house was built of quality logs and Wallace told Jack that the house 
had been built by Tom Brinkley’s father. That was Elisha Brinkley. Later, 
Ralph Colbert and Rosie lived in the new house. 


The John Brinkley farm, beginning in the mid 1800’s was about 1-1/2 mile 
south of Gibsonia on Fords Road. John was a brother to Elisha. The farm 
was expanded many years later by Grandson William Henry Brinkley to “over 
1000 acres". Will, a Mayor and politician of Shawneetown and President of 
the National Bank, left the farm to raise money to buy more land. He did 
buy more land, but never really got back to the farm to live on it and 
till the soil. 


Perhaps we should explain Fords Road. A man by the name of Ford literally 
built a road out of the wilderness north from Cave In Rock. Years later 
the State Route #1 actually followed Fords Road into Gallatin County with 
some exceptions. Old timers still use the term Fords Road and find it 
difficult to break the habit. 


The Robert Telford Farm in the mid 1800’s was 1-1/2 miles due west of 
Gibsonia. Robert was one of the larger landowners of his time but gave 
much of it away to his four daughters. Martha Malissa married Elisha 
Brinkley. Nancy J married David Martin and when David died she married 
James McIntire, father of Belle McIntire Black. Sarah J Telford married 
George W Martin, brother to David, and their farm descended to George and 
Sarah’s son David Ewing Martin. Elizabeth Telford married Joseph Turner 
Hosick of Elizabethtown. It is not clear what the Telford parents did for 
that daughter, but the Hosicks made their mark on history. 


Isaac and Nigel Black lived one mile west of Gibsonia with Isaac’s parents 
John Franklin and Belle Black in 1928 when John Robert was born. They 
moved to the Millie house in Gibsonia and were living there in 1931 when 
Grandpa Isaac Marion Black died. Few people had cars in those days and 
Huck (Will) and Myrtle Finn drove Isaac’s family to the funeral in Hardin 
County. Grandpa Isaac M and Sarah are buried in the McPherson-Love 
Cemetery. 


In 1931 Isaac, Nigel and Bob Black moved into the house which we have 


described above as the Millie house. I don’t recall the rental details but 
Millie had left her furniture in the house for Isaac and Nigel. 
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About 1934 Grandma Belle Black became ill and Isaac, Nigel and Bob moved 
back in with Isaac’s parents. Nigel and Bob cannot remember who rented 
the Millie house after they moved out. However, not long after that Joe 
and Geneva Lackey were living there. Millie must have sold the house to 
George Brinkley in the 1935-1939 period. Alfred Leavell and family moved 
in during that period. 


In 1936 Isaac, Nigel and Bob moved to the Tom Brinkley log house at 
Gibsonia. The 1937 backwater rose to within 18 inches of the ceiling. At 
first Isaac put the furniture on "carpenter horses" but the water kept 
rising and he cut a hole in the ceiling and put the furniture in the loft. 
He was about to cut a hole in the roof and take the furniture out by boat 
when the water crested. After the big cleanup, Isaac and family lived 
there less than a year and moved to Nigel’s parents’ home west of 
Leamington. 


The 1937 Backwater made a lasting impression on me. All of the roads were 
cut off. The store brought food in via barge and some was brought in by 
highway from the South. The water crested just as it reached the store 
porch. Water was in and all around our home. One of the most lonesome 
noises that I ever heard was the cattle bawling. Over near the Powell 
place, the water had pushed the cattle back until there were several cows 
on a small knoll, and then the rising water surrounded them and eventually 
covered the knoll that they were on. I still remember the cattle standing 
in 2 or 3 feet of water with nowhere to go. Dry land was so far away that 
they wouldn’t even try to swim away. With forecasts of the water 
continuing to rise, some of the neighbors came in boats and tried to lead 
the cattle out. All of the cattle made it to land, but one swam by an old 
hen house almost completely submerged. The cow tried to climb up on the 
roof but slipped down. She continued to try and stand on the roof but 
Slipped down each time. Finally, the men pulled her away to shore. I was 
told that one of the cows eventually died from exhaustion, but all of the 
others lived. I was nine years of age then. 


I can’t remember where Uncle Mike and Aunt Lou Betz were living in 1937, 
but it was either shortly before or after the big flood that George 
Brinkley gave Mike permission to move the small original store building to 
a spot about 200 feet south of the newer West Side store. Mike built on to 
the old building a "lean to" for a bedroom, and Uncle Mike (1865-1941) and 
Aunt Lou (1867-1941) lived there until they died. I can remember Uncle 
Mike gardening. His garden was North of the store in 1939 and West of 
Fords Road. There was a small barn there, too-more like a stable. Now that 
I think of it, the old barnlot became the garden spot. Years of use as a 
horselot must have made it a fertile garden spot. When the approach was 
built for the bridge, the barn and garden spot were almost lost. That 
stable must have been a part of the old Blacksmith Shop, but it belonged 
to the owner of the Millie house. That would be logical if George Zinn 
owned the Millie house or its predecessor. Rumor is that Helen Leavell is 
the owner of that piece of land (the house is gone) in the 1980’s. The 
stable/garden was not a part of the 32 acres that went with the store in 
1939. Uncle Mike and Aunt Lou are now at Leavell Hill Cemetery. Two fine 
people. They came from Germany and never were able to lose their accents. 


In 1939, Isaac and Nigel Black bought the Gibsonia store from George (1876- 
1959) and Emily Nora Leavell (1880-1958) Brinkley. The purchase consisted 
of 3 homes, one store, one barn and 32 acres of land in Bowlesville 
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Township. The blacksmith shop had been torn down. The small store north of 
the Blacksmith shop was gone. It had been moved by Mike Betz, etc., toa 
spot some 200 feet south of the store. George, Emily Nora and Agnes moved 
into the "Millie" house with Alfred Leavell and his family. George had 
already bought that house. Isaac and family moved into the upper house 
built by, and occupied by George Brinkley for many years. The third house 
purchased by Isaac and Nigel was South and up the hill a hundred yards or 
so above the George Brinkley residence. 


The 32 acre plot seemed an odd one. Upon inquiry, I have found that 8 
acres of a 40 acre plot had been deeded to Ed and Cynthia Tite. Cynthia 
was a sister to Emily Nora Leavell Brinkley. They had built what was 
called a "weaning" house there. After marriage, Wilford, Floyd, Allen, etc 
and wives lived there on top of the hill until they could establish 
themselves as self reliant and find a home. Later in the 1930’s Ed and 
Cynthia made their home there. The home above (South of) the George 
Brinkley home was also called a "weaning" house for the Tites. Floyd, 
Paul, etc and wives lived there for a while. This latter house was in the 
Isaac/Nigel Black purchase and became a rental house. 


At one time the occupants of the upper GFB house were George, Emily Nora 
and daughter Agnes, and Alfred and Helen Leavell, and Martha and Bert 
Leavell, and the Leavell’s Mother Martha E (1858-1945) lived there for a 
while. Alfred Leavell Senior lived 1849-1919. George bought the Millie 
house and the Leavells moved there. When the Blacks bought the store, 
George, Emily Nora and Agnes moved in with the Leavells. A busy house for 
them, but not unlike many homes in those days. 


During the 5 years that Isaac and Nigel Black owned the store, the small 
house adjacent to the store on the south was first lived in by Mike and 
Lou Betz. When they died, Emery (Poke) Bennett and his family moved in. 
The weaning house up on the hill above the GFB house was rented by Virgil 
and Sallie Tanner, David and June Martin and Joe and Lorene Bennett. Ed 
and Cynthia Tite lived up on top of the hill and raised about 14 children. 
Several of them were gone by the time that the house was built. We 
consider that the "new house". It was built in the 1930’s. Prior to that, 
Ed and Cynthia lived in the huge Huber (Hines or Herrin) house east of Rt 
#1 where Leamington Road dead ends into the highway. Later, Harve Herrin 
bought the Hines coal mine and that large home. Horace and other Herrins 
made that home on a temporary basis while they worked at the mine. They 
were from Cave in Rock and had bought the coal mine East of the Highway 
and South of the house. Daddy Harve continued to maintain the large home 
at the Cave, too. 


Incidentally, the large Huber, Hines or Herrin house which was at the East 
end of Leamington Road was on land originally purchased by John Black. He 
settled there in 1814 but I don’t know the exact location of his house. 
That John Black was not my ancestor, although I am confident that he was 
a relative, perhaps an uncle of the John H Black who was my great great 
grandfather. The first John Black mentioned above was the first entry in 
the Shawneetown Land Book when the Illinois land opened up for sale in 
1814. He bought the NW 1/4 of Section 19, T10S, R9E, consisting of 157+ 
acres, and later was appointed Supervisor of Fords Road for the area 
between Eagle Creek and Beaver Creek in Hardin County. In the early 1800’s 
Isaac Black bought land nearby, too. Then John Black owned the 80 acres 
West of Gibsonia where the Tom Brinkley house was built later. 
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Lenora Brinkley Dennison, living in Springfield, MO in 1995, is the 
daughter of John Foster Brinkley, brother to Gibsonia George F Brinkley. 
In a phone conversation with Agnes Brinkley Frohock on 1/21/1995 she said 
that Lenora is in poor health, but Agnes talks to her almost weekly. 
Lenora told Agnes that Archie Hawley (from Leamington) lives close to her, 
and Archie is in very poor condition, too. 


The Gibsonia Store purchased by Isaac and Nigel Black burned down in 1941. 
A Texaco Gasoline truck caught fire in front of the store while delivering 
gasoline, and the fire destroyed the store. It was rebuilt. John Vaught 
was the principal carpenter. 


In 1944 Isaac and Nigel sold the store, houses and land to John and Eula 
Vaught and Jeff and Gretchin Williams. Isaac, Nigel and Bob moved to Wood 
River, IL. Jeff and Gretchin moved into the George Brinkley house, and 
John and Eula moved into the "Weaning" house South of the George Brinkley 
house. Clearly Isaac did not want to sell, but he had to consider several 
factors. First, he was open 7 days a week and there was not enough income 
to hire a full time employee. The Sunday operation was a must, because 
that was the most profitable day of the week. The items sold to 
"tourists" had the best markup and were most profitable. Next, Nigel had 
bunions on her feet and could hardly walk. The store work was very hard on 
her. Third, I was not as reliable as I could have been to help Dad. I 
don’t remember that he complained, but looking back, I know that I could 
have done better. Fourth, the future of the business did not look good. 


The Williams and Vaught owners of the new store did their best to operate 
it profitably, but actually, the days of the country store were already 
declining. Ernest Lowery ran the store for a while. People had cars and 
wanted to "go to town" for many reasons. The country store could not 
compete with the chain stores already spreading across the country. The 
end was inevitable, and Gibsonia slowly ceased to exist as a general 
store. The George Brinkley house still exists in 1995. Butch Brinkley 
lives there. He is the great great grandson of Timothy Brinkley who first 
settled in the Leamington area about 1828. The weaning house above the 
George Brinkley house still exists, but the store is gone. The Martins, 
the Tites and the Leavells moved away. Alfred & Helen, George & Emily 
Nora, Bert, Martha etc moved to East Alton. Mother Martha E Leavell died 
in 1945. She was 87. Daughter Martha E died in 1950. Alfred died in 1969 
and Helen lived on until 1994. Many others are dead at this time. The 
Millie house is gone. The Bennetts moved away and the "Uncle Mike" house 
is gone. Another sad part of the story is that Gibsonia has now been 
removed from many highway Maps. 


Agnes Brinkley was among the first to leave Gibsonia. She went off toa 
nursing school after high school. Later, we find her in East Alton. Aaron 
Emil Frohock found her, too. They married and moved to California. Aaron 
Emil was a younger brother to Nigel Frohock Black. Another brother Glen 
(married Owyeda Flanders) was living in California. These were the war 
years. There was turmoil everywhere. 


The thing that I liked most and remember best about Gibsonia is the 
people. I can still remember most of them even though I was but a boy 
then. There was a story about everyone and good or bad, everyone had a 
story to tell. The stories told in the following paragraphs are not 
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intended to offend anyone and I hope that they are accepted in that 
spirit. However, they are true stories. They cover the period 1928 to 1944 
with some overlapping. 


About a year or so before Nigel and Isaac bought the store, it was robbed. 
A man came in, pulled out a gun, and demanded the money from George 
Brinkley. The story goes that George started talking to the man and kept 
inching toward him. George was a strong man and could have torn the man 
apart, but he could also have been shot. The robber started backing up, 
and finally George pulled a one dollar bill out of his pocket, and that is 
what the robber got before he turned and ran. He was arrested up around 
Omaha that day for another robbery before George had even reported his 
incident. 


Isaac was aware of the potential for robbery and he kept only a small 
amount of cash in the Register. Money was "hidden" in the store. He was 
called out of the house numerous times at night to get gas for someone. 
Usually, he knew the person, but sometimes he didn’t. My mother has said 
that he never refused anyone, and she would beg him not to go, but to no 
avail. That is one of the reasons that she wanted to sell the store. Soon 
after they did sell the store, it was robbed. I don’t have the details, 
but I am told that Jeff Williams and John Vaught were told to lie on the 
floor while the robber escaped. 


Another story about a local resident. In the early 1940’s, a known bank 
robber was seen on the main street of Shawneetown. There was a shootout 
with the robber in the parked car. The shooting stopped and they suspected 
the robber was dead, but the Law (and I withhold their names) would not 
approach the car to find out. Alfred Leavell just happened to be in town 
that day and saw the shooting. After the last shots had been fired and 
some time had elapsed, Alfred approached the car and found the man inside 
was dead. 


Virgil and Sallie Tanner rented the weaning house on the hill above where 
we lived at Gibsonia. We had known Virgil and his parents Ed and Hannah 
for many years. I had gone to Goolsby School with Edna Tanner, Virgil’s 
Sister. Virgil was a good neighbor, but we really never associated 
closely. 


When David and June Martin moved into that house, we began to neighbor 
with them. Despite the disparity of their ages, Isaac and David were 
close friends. That is when I learned to play pinochle and loved to eat 
popcorn. That was a good way to spend parts of the long winter nights. 
David and June were a lot of fun. I remember one of David’s stories. It 
seems that David and June Frields were still in their prenuptial days when 
they stayed all night with June’s sister in Eldorado. There was only one 
bed available. The family decided that it would be ok for the two of them 
to be in the same bed prior to their marriage if David would sleep under 
the sheet and June would sleep over the sheet. That is what they did. The 
next morning David and June were getting ready to leave. The bag was 
packed and David started to take it to the car. June grabbed the bag and 
said "No you don’t! If you’re too weak to climb over a sheet, you’re too 
weak to carry this bag. I'll carry it." 


When David and June moved on, Joe and Lorene Bennett moved in. Nobody 
could ask for a better neighbor than Joe Bennett. Furthermore, he was a 
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lot of fun. One time they went to Nashville, TN with us to take Irma Dee 
Frohock Heintz to camp to see her husband Bill, who was in camp at 
Nashville. Irma Dee and Joe were the entertainment. That was a memorable 
trip and we still have some pictures of it. Lorene’s son John D Clary was 
about a year older than I was. He and I went to Enterprise School together 
at least one year. We were about the same size and strength. We boxed once 
and that was not John D’s thing. He liked to wrestle. Neither of us could 
pin the other, but in today’s terminology, I would call him a Pitt Bull. 
He would grab me and wouldn't let go. I couldn't get away, but he couldn't 
pin me. We wrestled almost daily and enjoyed being together. 


When Poke and Pearl Bennett moved in, we had music, and music and---. It 
seemed that the Grand Ole Opry was on every hour of the day. Roy Acuff was 
just reaching his peak then. I had never heard of him until I heard him at 
the Bennetts. Roy Bennett, often called Peanuts, and I caught the Equality 
HS Bus at Gibsonia. Jack Martin completed the trio. 


We had a lot of fun on the high school bus. It started out up in Big Eagle 
country, came by Leamington, picked us up at Gibsonia, and went north on 
Route #1 to Route #13 where it turned east and picked up Gertrude Speer 
almost at Junction. Junction was in the Shawneetown District. From the 
Speer home, the bus went straight west on Route # 13 to Equality. 


Isaac Black was a baseball player when he was young. He was a pitcher. 
However, like many untrained pitchers, he threw his arm and had to quit 
playing at a young age. I barely remember his glove which he kept for many 
years. He never showed interest in any other sport. However, he did have 
a passion for checkers. When he bought the store, checker players began 
coming in to play. The board was always set up on the back counter. It was 
available to anyone who wanted to play. Isaac would play when Nigel was 
available to tend the store. There was a 2nd board available, but it was 
rarely used. People liked to watch almost as much as to play. 


In a very short time Gibsonia became the Checker Capital of Gallatin 
County and perhaps some other Counties. The top checker experts were 
probably Noah Kerstein, Ira Adams and Isaac Black. Willie Belt would be 
included but he moved to Alton and continued his checkering there. Willie 
went to state championship but I can’t remember just what he won. 


Noah and Ira were partners in the coal mine opened on the South Monroe 
slope on the north side of the Leamington Road. They were at Gibsonia for 
lunch most days and almost always stopped by at the end of the day. They 
just couldn’t resist those delicious Gibsonia bologna sandwiches. That was 
back in the days when bologna was good and Blue Bell was the best. Anyway, 
there was sure to be a checker game while they munched on the sandwiches. 
Without being partial, I can say that Isaac was probably the best checker 
player of the big three. He lost some but then too, he had to keep his 
mind on the store business while playing. Noah was next best with Ira 
running close. 


The only "sport" that my dad encouraged me in was checkers, and by the 
time I was a young teen ager, I could beat Ira Adams some and Noah 
occasionally. I have beat my Dad, but never when he was concentrating. Dad 
never "let" me beat him. That was not his style. 
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There were several regular players. John Vaught liked to play me because 
he could occasionally beat me. Clyde Barnett was a slow methodical player 
and pretty good. Brother Claude Barnett played some but that was not his 
sport. Neither George Brinkley nor Alfred Leavell played. Clyde Lackey 
played. So did Joe David and Terrell Lackey. Henderson (Red) Powell 
played. Red always wanted to make the perfect move and therefore was so 
slow that a game with him was not too interesting. Numerous others stopped 
in and watched, or played. When Isaac sold the store, I believe that his 
biggest regret was in leaving the checker games. 


My best loved sport was swimming. I don’t remember learning to swim, but 
I do remember having a lot of fun swimming in Thacker Hollow with my 
cousins Harve and Bernie (We called him Rube then) Fuhr. Harve is 15 
months younger than me so he must have learned to swim when he was a baby. 
Later, I must have been about school age when I began swimming with Jack 
Martin in Eagle Creek a few hundred yards northwest of the Martin home. 
That hole was relatively shallow and safe, but it was unique in that it 
was surrounded by cypress knees. They made it difficult to get in the 
water and again to get out. The knees were sticking up a foot or so above 
low water but at times were submerged, depending on the water level. Now, 
60 years later, when I see a cypress tree, I have a flashback of cypress 
knees in the swimming hole. 


After we moved to Gibsonia in 1939, my swimming hole was the round hole of 
Eagle Creek about 200 yards west of the Rt #1 Bridge. They said that it 
had no bottom. I will admit that I never found it. Holding my breath was 
never the problem in diving. There was nothing to dive off of, and I had 
to swim slowly down from the surface. The hole was surrounded by big trees 
and was always shady. I can still remember how it got darker and colder 
with every foot of descent. I always remembered the stories about no 
bottom and came back up long before I was out of breath. The round hole 
was a place where nobody wanted to go swimming alone, and everyone knew 
that if I was at home, I could be coaxed into going swimming. Henderson 
"Red" Powell was a regular. I remember him spending hours trying to 
perfect his back kick. He wanted to be energy efficient. Joe David Lackey 
worked in the coal mine for a while and I would go to the round hole with 
him to take a bath after work. A few times we were honored by George 
Brinkley. George was a huge man and known for his strength. However, he 
had a large belly in the days that I remember him. He was the first man I 
ever knew who could float. I tried it many times, but never mastered the 
art. 


In 1995 I was talking to Charley Brinkley (B 1901) and the stories turned 
to George Brinkley (B1876). I had not told Charley about swimming with 
George. 


Charley said that a group of boys were swimming in Eagle Creek one time 
and they saw a log slowly drifting downstream toward them. As it 
approached, one of the boys said "That’s not a log. It’s a body." Somebody 
said "It must have been dead for a long time cause its bloated" The belly 
was sticking up high above the water. They were very cautious about 
retrieving a dead body, but someone swam out close to the body and yelled 
back "It’s George Brinkley". Another voice, "But I just saw him 
yesterday." Some more discussion and then George suddendly raised up in 
the water. They were all about ready to skedaddle when they realized that 
George had tricked them. Yes, George was a genuine floater. Furthermore, 
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he had a dry sense of humor. Although I don’t remember him ever doing 
anything that could harm anyone, and he seldom laughed, he was always 
thinking of something humorous to do. The thing to remember about George 
is that he never found humor at someone else’s expense. 


The banks of the round hole seemed to grow up and the water became less 
inviting. We moved our swimming sessions to another round hole about 400 
yards downstream (east) of the Gibsonia bridge. The advantage here was 
better access. We changed clothes on a large rock bluff and easily stepped 
into the water. The prime problem in my mind was the depth at that point. 
The water was less than waist deep and the bottom was very uneven with 
rough solid rock. Then, there was a jumpoff and the water was suddenly 
about 6 feet deep. A few feet farther and the depth was unknown. Again, 
there were stories of no bottom, and that there was a tunnel that came out 
into the Ohio River. I tried to reach bottom many times, but always came 
up quickly because the water got so dark and cold with each foot of depth. 
Meanwhile, I had been practicing on holding my breath, and one day I 
decided that I would make a special effort to find the bottom. The Bennett 
boys were there and I think that John D Clary was there too. I can still 
remember how elated I was when my hand touched a sand bottom. I scooped 
out a handfull, turned and pushed with my feet and almost exploded through 
the surface yelling that I had touched bottom and had some of the bottom 
in my hand. 


Later, we found a floating log and moved it to the center of the pool and 
tied a rope around it with a rock at the other end. We dropped the rock 
and measured the depth. There was a lot of guessing about the depth and 
some of us were disappointed that it was only 25 feet. Thereafter, I went 
to the bottom and brought up sand almost every time that I went swimming. 
I would find out later in life that 25 feet is a shallow dive in the 
waters of the Bahamas where the water is warm, clear and visibility is 
good. Why didn’t we think to measure the depth long before we did? I have 
no answer. 


For some unknown reason I never developed a desire to "go fishin". 
However, I do love eating fried fish. In the days before EPA Regulations, 
the coal mines in the Harrisburg area pumped their water into a pool and 
once or twice a year released it into the Saline River. The "Coppers 
Water" slowly went downstream, forcing the fish to swim ahead of it in 
order to survive. We now know that the "Coppers Water" was sulfur from the 
coal, and sulfur is very toxic. As the fish moved downstream, they were 
forced to pass over several shallow riffles. People gathered at these 
riffles with pitchforks and gigs and some guns and caught all of the fish 
that they could handle. I remember going to town and getting ice and then 
taking a rain barrel to put the fish in. The ice kept the fish 
refrigerated for several days. However, we always shared with neighbors 
who were unable to go. Others did the same. Paul Smith of Ridgway was the 
Game Warden and he was aware of what was happening, but looked the other 
way. The attitude was that the fish were going to die, anyway. There were 
always plenty of fish the following year because the inevitable backwater 
from the Ohio River brought fresh fish in 2 or 3 or more times a year. 


One year my cousin Rube Fuhr and I went down to Eagle Riffle to get some 
fish as they came over. For some reason that I disremember, we were late 
and it was dark when we got there. But Rube had his carbide light (miner’s 
headlamp) and a 22 rifle. A pitchfork was best to gig the fish, but a 
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rifle was more fun and more sporting. The water would deflect the lead 
bullet and one had to stand almost over the fish to kill it, and even 
then, the fish had to be close to the surface. Nevertheless, a 22 rifle 
was standard equipment to having fun in those days. We couldn’t see any 
fish at the riffle in the dark and we went upstream a little-perhaps 50 
feet upstream from where Eagle Creek empties into the Saline. 


There we were standing in about 2 feet of water with only one light and 
one rifle looking for fish. Then Rube asked what that was moving over 
there. A few seconds later we knew that it was a snake and that it was 
circling toward us. No problem. Bernie emptied his automatic rifle at the 
snake, but it just kept coming--not straight toward us but circling and 
getting closer with each circle. I asked Bernie to give me the rifle. "Old 
Cool Head" would kill it. I inserted a few shells that he had already 
given me and I emptied the gun. The snake kept circling. Bernie said that 
it was coming to the light. Time had run out and so had our nerves. We 
yelled at each other "Let’s get out of here". However, the snake was 
almost upon us, and as Bernie turned his head to run, his headlamp 
reflected away and I lost sight of the snake. I knew it was close and as 
I yelled for Bernie to give me some light, I started frantically striking 
out with the gun barrel. Then there was light and I could see that I had 
hit the snake. I believed that the light color was his belly, but I turned 
and ran. I can’t remember which of us reached shore first, but there was 
no longer a pretense of coolness. We were scared and we went home without 
any fish. 


Claude Barnett was the fisherman of the area. He would swim in the small 
pools of Eagle Creek, reach back in the holes in the bank and pull out 
catfish that we never knew existed. That was for food and fun. It should 
have been no surprise when Claude went into the fish business and operated 
the floating fish house at Cave in Rock for many years. 


Another story that I enjoy is about boxing. I was about 13 when Dad bought 
me a pair of boxing gloves. I say that Dad did it because my Mom would 
never have done it. Dad always liked to scuffle and wrestle, but never in 
anger. I liked the same. However, it was difficult to find sparring 
partners. Dad was always ready, but I wanted others. Jack Bennett must 
have been about 8 years my senior, but he was a good hearted guy. Jack 
was a coal miner and pretty solid, but like me, he didn’t know how to box. 
So we became sparring partners. At first Jack was content with just 
keeping me from hurting him. As time passed, Jack was getting hurt but he. 
wouldn't admit it-and he was still trying to keep from hurting me. 
Eventually, Jack refused to box with me. It was probably best. We remained 
friends. By this time nobody my age wanted to box me. The only sparring 
partners that I could get were adults who wanted to knock me off my feet. 


I was in my 2nd year of Equality High School and one day I went across the 
street behind the shed where the boys went to smoke and talk. Someone had 
a pair of boxing gloves and a couple of guys sparred a little. Lo and 
behold who walked up but Junior Partain, my old tormentor in Goolsby grade 
school. Junior was about 2 years older than me and always wanted to 
wrestle me, and he would get very rough. He never really beat me up, but 
he just had to show his superiority each time we met. It was like a cat 
playing with a mouse. I was always the loser. I hadn’t seen Junior for 
about 3 years and nobody there had seen me box. After a few verbal 
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exchanges I asked Junior if he would like to box. I can still remember 
how his eyes sparkled and he almost drooled. Yes, he wanted to box. 


Although I had never fought Junior in anger, I had seen him fight and I 
knew that both he and his brother JT were tough and mean. They were street 
fighters of the frontier type and they could hit hard. I knew that I had 
to stay away from that kind of fighting. We faced each other and he tried 
to scare me. I gave him a left jab in the nose and he laughed. Then 
another left jab and a snicker. After the 4th jab he began to look 
worried. Then he started swinging wildly. It was fairly easy to block him 
and jab again. He was bleeding profusely and just didn’t understand that 
he should protect his face. After about 10 minutes I suggested that we 
quit and he quickly agreed. I had never hit him with my right hand, but 
his face was a mess. Some of the boys who were unaware of what Junior had 
done to me over the years thought that I should not have hurt him. But I 
felt better about boxing that day than at any other time in my life. 
Unfortunately, I have not seen Junior since that day and don’t know where 
he is. I am sorry for that because I believe that we could have become 
friends after our boxing match. 


In addition to the chess players, there was a group of men hanging around 
the store who were looking to have fun and excitement. Another group just 
wanted peace and contentment. Two of this latter group were Charley Hubbs 
and Clyde Lackey. Charley had been in WW-1, had been shell shocked and 
gassed. He drew a pension and apparently never worked. He usually carried 
a handgun and was considered dangerous. Clyde had some nervous condition 
and although he never intended harm, he could be dangerous if abruptly 
scared. Then, there was Claude Barnett who was always looking for fun. 
Claude’s favorite sport was throwing a firecracker behind either Charley 
or Clyde, who never failed to disappoint him by jumping about 3 feet off 
the porch or the ground level. Dad warned Claude that he was risking his 
life but Claude would only laugh. Anything for a laugh. A few times Claude 
even persuaded my mother to throw the firecracker because he wanted to be 
sitting close to the suspect when the firecracker went off. I don’t know 
if Dad ever knew of my mother’s implication. 


Gibsonia 14 


Chapter 2 


Wallace Martin was always a very serious person. Perhaps that is why he 
was one of the more successful farmers in the area. He stopped by the 
store almost every evening and bought two King Edward cigars for 5 cents 
total. Occasionally, he would feel like celebrating and would buy a 10 
cent cigar, but I cannot remember that brand name. Wiley Leonberger always 
bought Chesterfield cigarettes. One time I was in the store alone and 
Wiley came in. He asked for a carton of Chesterfields, but we were out of 
that brand. Brand name cigarettes were difficult to get during the war. I 
remember that he became very flustered and wouldn’t buy anything if we 
didn’t have Chesterfields. A few years later Dad took Wiley to the Vet 
Hospital in Kentucky several times. However, Wiley finally died of lung 
cancer in 1943.. Although I know that the brand name did not kill him (it 
was the tobacco), I have never been able to disassociate Chesterfields 
with cancer. One of our best selling cigarettes during the war was Marvels 
at 10 cents. That was before prices started going up. Coal Oil was 12 
cents/gallon. Gasoline was 20.9 cents. 


Two incidents marred the image of Gibsonia. First, there was the shootout 
at the store in the early 1900’s. We have already told about that whereby 
Jim Pruett and Arthur Tite were killed. The other incident happened less 
than 1/4 mile away on the road from Gibsonia to Eagle Riffle. Jimmy Yates 
and Charley Hubbs were sitting on the bridge that crossed the first brook 
East of the store. They had a jug and were dangling their feet over the 
edge of the bridge. Slim Shepard drove up and shot Jimmy without warning. 
Charley jumped over the bridge into the brook. Although he was receiving 
a pension for being gassed in WW 1, he ran all the way to the Ed Tite 
house on top of the hill. Jimmy actually fell through a hole in the south 
end of the bridge. As he slid down, his finger nails made grooves in the 
wood bridge sill. Those marks were there 10 to 15 years later because I 
checked on them many times. Shepard drove away but when Charley reported 
the killing, some men brought Jimmy up to the store and laid him out on 
the porch until they got an ambulance to take him away. Again, the quarrel 
was over women and drink. Shepard and Yates were both squatters down close 
to the Saline River at the mouth of Eagle Creek. I missed the excitement 
because I was coming home from Colorado Springs and arrived a few hours 
after the Yates body was removed. 


One more incident happened a couple of miles from Gibsonia. Charley Hubbs 
borrowed Anthony Fuhr’s shotgun, apparently to shoot rabbits. However, 
Charley went down to his corn field where Floyd Barnes was shucking corn. 
The land belonged to Charley, and Floyd was renting it-usually on a 
percentage basis. Without knowing the details, I will just say that 
Charley shot Floyd and did not deny it. Charley went to prison for a few 
years and was an old man when he came out. He died in the Nursing Home in 
Shawneetown. Dad and I visited him a few months before he died. He had 
lived far beyond the normal lifespan. Charley never married and he was 
buried with his parents and other family in Vinyard #1 Cemetery in Hardin 
County. Anthony Fuhr’s shotgun was held as evidence for a long time but 
he did eventually get it back. 


Another often told story is on the lighter side. When Isaac and Nigel 
Black lived in the Millie Benham house, they decided to have a Halloween 
Party. That was about 1934. In those days all that you had to do to have 
a party was to tell a few people and the word spread quickly. They were 
looking for fun and the Host didn’t even have to supply food and drinks. 
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The guests brought their own. There were over a hundred people at this 
party and everyone was dressed in Halloween Costume. It appears that Elva 
Vinyard, Lola Bentley and Ada Green had to go to the toilet (the 
outhouse). A tall slender girl had been talking to them and she said that 
she had to go, too. The four of them went to the toilet and there was a 
lantern therein. All was well. No problem. But when the unmasking came in 
the house for the costume prizes, the tall slender "girl" turned out to 
be Ewell Zinn, a boy who couldn’t contain himself any longer. Well, the 
ladies were very embarrassed. Ewell, probably about 16 then, was a true 
gentleman. He never repeated the girl talk that occurred in the outhouse, 
but Elva, Lola and Ada always lived in fear that someday he would talk. 
You would probably have to know them, and know their pride, to appreciate 
this story. We have just heard that Ewell died recently. The other three 
have been dead for many years. 


One of the sports at the store was "Pitching Washers". The washers, about 
the size of a silver dollar, were pitched into tin cans buried about 10 
steps apart. I can’t remember any outstanding washer pitcher, although 
many played. Actually, Isaac had a set of silver dollars and sometimes 
they were used. For some unknown reason horseshoe pitching was not done 
there. 


"Aunt" Kate Barns was one of the more colorful customers. She was always 
laughing and had a story to tell. She would always order oatmeal and start 
laughing. But Dad had gone through that many times and just brought out 
the toilet tissue. Aunt Kate always hoped that someone would ask her about 
it so that she could tell her story about what she needed when she ate 
oatmeal. She usually came with Ernest and Mabel Snyder in the pickup. 
They would drop the eggs and perhaps chickens off on Saturday morning and 
go on to town. Later in the day they would stop by again and buy 
groceries. We knew that they bought some of their groceries in town, but 
we were grateful for what they did buy from us. 


There was a large coal mine about a mile southeast of Gibsonia. I believe 
that the Hines family owned it and maybe opened the mine. However, in the 
1930’s the Herrin family of Cave in Rock bought and operated it. Harve 
Herrin was probably the actual owner but there were several of his 
children involved. They bought the large Huber house at the East end of 
Leamington Road on the East side of Route #1. Horace Herrin lived there. 
Perhaps he was called the mine manager, but he was very young at that 
time. The house was operated like a hotel. Family members came and went. 
I didn’t know who actually lived there. Horace was in the store more than 
the others. One of his sisters was the bookkeeper at the mine. Harve was 
up there, but I don’t think that he actually stayed. Other family members 
came and went. Harve Herrin owned the large home at the Cave that we 
always saw and admired just before we entered the Park area. Some of his 
family lived in that house, too. Later, the mine closed and the Herrins 
moved back to "The Cave." The big Huber house was rented for a while and 
was finally torn down. It was probably the largest house in the community. 


Johnny and Mary Jones lived less than a mile south of the old Herrin Coal 
Mine. They were a nice friendly couple. Mary wanted children but could 
not, and she had reached the age beyond normal childbirth when it 
happened. Little Roscoe was born and they were so proud of him. However, 
within 2 or 3 years Mary was dead from another problem. Johnny moved away 
with Roscoe and we lost contact. 
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Several customers walked a long distance to the store. Burl James was 
perhaps the oldest. He was 85 YOA in 1940 (per Census Report) and walked 
the 3 or 4 miles round trip at least once a week. He lived in the Pounds 
Hollow area. It was said that he was the first person to receive a Social 
Security Check in the area. Mr James was supposed to be the Nephew of 
Jesse and Frank James. That was his story and he stuck to it. George 
Kendrick lived west of Enterprise School south of Mr James. His roundtrip 
to the store was about 8 miles and he walked it about once a week. Mrs. 
Emily Hubbs, mother of Charley Hubbs, lived North of Pounds Hollow. 
Charley was out every day, but it seemed that only Mrs Hubbs bought the 
groceries, and she walked about 4 miles R/T. Mrs Hubbs, born in 1866, now 
resides in the Vinyard #1 Cemetery, Hardin County. She lived until 1959 
and was 93 when she died. See what walking will do for you? 


Mrs Leonberger and son Epps were regular customers. They lived on the 
Leamington Road about 1 to 1-1/2 miles west of Route #1. Epps was crippled 
and Mrs Leonberger carried the groceries. Her other children were Bill- 
married Mary Graham, dau of DeRice, Virgie-married Roland Barnett, and 
Gusta-married Noble Barnett, brother to Roland. Mrs Leonberger lived a 
harsh life but reached a ripe old age. We don’t know exactly how old she 
was when she died, but Sarah E (Denton) Leonberger was 63 YOA when the 
1920 Census was taken. She was 83 YOA when she was walking to the store in 
1940. 


Other customers in the Enterprise area were Floyd Barnes, Henry Scott and 
Euna, DeRice Graham and Jim Swaggirt, and Will Brinkley dropped by 
occasionally on his way between the farm and his home in Shawneetown. Ed 
and Cynthia Tite came to the store occasionally, but one or more of their 
14 children were in daily. They bought a lot of groceries. 


I remember one sad incident very clearly. George W Moore, an elderly man, 
had a nerve condition (a tic) in his neck, and he nodded his head forward 
and backward routinely as if he was constantly signaling an exaggerated 
yes. He couldn’t keep from doing it. He had been to our house many times 
and probably to every home in the area. I don’t know how he existed 
because he couldn’t work. All of us felt sorry for him, but that didn’t 
keep us boys from having fun at his expense. Jack Martin’s favorite trick 
was to grab his cap and hide it. George was very sensitive about that cap. 
I'll have to admit that I grabbed the cap as much as Jack did. 


Well, I was riding my bicycle to Enterprise school one morning and was a 
few hundred yards south of the Will Brinkley farm when a pickup truck 
passed me. Mont Scott was driving and his brother Henry was in the cab 
with him.. Rube Fuhr, Robert Barnett, George W Moore and another person 
were in the back of the truck. They had just passed me about a hundred 
yards when George W’s cap blew off. I saw it. Rube knocked on the cab and 
the truck started stopping. George couldn’t wait. He started climbing over 
the tailgate. I was watching but had no idea that he wouldn’t stop. The 
truck was still doing 15 or 20 MPH when he stepped down onto the highway. 
His feet went up and his head down onto the concrete. Rube and Robert were 
flabbergasted. They had no idea that he would step off of the truck while 
it was moving. 


I was on the scene by the time that Mont and Henry could get out of the 
truck and back to George W. They rushed him to the Hospital, but it was 
useless. George W died on September 14, 1940 and is buried in the Vinyard 
#1 Cemetery in Hardin County. He was 66 Years of Age. Perhaps one reason 
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why I was hurt so much by George W’s death was that I knew how sensitive 
he was about that cap. It was fun for us to tease him, but how were we to 
know that the cap would cause his death. One more thing bothers me as I 
write this. I am 66 YOA now, or the same age that George W was when he 
died. I considered him an old man. How could I be the same age that he 
was then? 


Enterprise School consumed an interesting 3 years of my life. My first 
teacher there was Mora Moore. He was 51 years old and insisted on 
discipline.(I have the advantage of Cemetery Records in my computer and 
know the ages of many old timers). Mora kept 3 or 4 "switches" of 7 to 8 
feet long standing in a front corner for the entire school to see. He used 
them regularly. He had a standing rule that there would be no tree 
climbing on recess. One day one of the boys threw my toboggan into a tree 
south of the school. It was in fun and I’m sure that both of us had 
forgotten the ban on tree climbing. I skinnied up the tree, got my cap and 
was about to come down when I saw Mr Moore standing there. He gave me 
several lashes before the entire school as an example. Years later, I was 
talking to him at a funeral and he praised me as one of his best math 
students. I wanted to ask him about the lashings but decided not to do so. 
Mora lived within 2 months of 100 Years Old. He was considered the best 
broad jumper in the area and was very active his entire life and that 
included driving a car in his late 90’s. 


My 2nd teacher at Enterprise was Ora Vinyard. Ora was a WW 1 vet and 
always seemed sickly. However, he lived to be 79. I don’t remember much 
good or bad about him--just that he is buried in the Vinyard Cemetery in 
Hardin County. I don’t think that he ever whipped me. That must be good. 
Thanks, Mr Vinyard. 


My third teacher at Enterprise was Edgar Scott, brother to Henry and Mont. 
I was in the 8th grade and this was perhaps one of my most serious years 
of school. Edgar was a pharmacist turned teacher, and he later bought a 
pharmacy on Route 15 a few miles East of Belleville, IL. Perhaps I was 
Edgar's favorite, because we were always together at recess, before or 
after school. Edgar was a serious person and that was a serious year in my 
life. I relied very much on what I learned that one year to carry me 
through High School and College. 


I have not maintained contact with any of my Enterprise Classmates, but I 
have fond memories of several of them. There was Randall and Glenn 
Kendrick, ? Grace, Charles and Eva Swaggirt, Floyd Barnes, Jr., John D 
Clary, several of DeRice Graham’s boys, Sam Black’s children, Marjorie 
Sutton, Harold Bennett and a brother or two, three of the Tites. Oral,now 
called Charles Tite, lives in East Alton area. I saw the Tite twins, 
Irmajean and Imajean, at the 1994 HS Class reunion and, although they live 
2000 miles apart, they still like to dress alike and have people guessing 
which one is which. I admire them because they always seem to have fun. 


It was 3 miles each way between Gibsonia and Enterprise School and uphill 
both ways. The hills were steeper when it snowed. In good weather I rode 
my bicycle, but that precluded me from walking with the others. 
Furthermore, a Pankeyville Bread driver would pick me up about 15 minutes 
after school let out, except that he insisted that I get out ahead of the 
others. He would not stop if I was with the crowd because he feared others 
would crawl in the truck. As a variety I alternated the various ways to 
commute. 
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Everett and Maggie Powell lived halfway between Pisgah Church and 
Gibsonia-although I never saw them in church. Maggie was a Gibson and the 
Gibson family owned the farm at one time. Maggie’s brother Alexander was 
a Sunday School Teacher at Pisgah in the early 1900’s. After she married 
Everett Powell they began a life of recluse and seldom associated with the 
neighbors. They lived on a knoll and were surrounded by backwater in 1937. 
Their children were Ella, Etta, Evelyn, Morrison and Henderson. 


I remember Morrison telling how he passed a plumbing test by studying the 
parts in a Sears Roebuck Catalog and he got a job as plumber on a 
construction project in Alaska at very good wages. He was in Alaska 
several years and came back to Alton. He was known for pinching his 
pennies. Henderson chose a life that did not include working. He lived in 
a trailer for many years, going south in the winter and coming back to 
Gallatin County in summer. Ella became a school teacher and lived away-in 
Chicago? For years, she came home once a year to clean the house. All of 
the Powell kids were older than me and Henderson (Red) was the only one 
that I knew well. In 1995 Thomas Everett Powell (1867-1942), resides alone 
in the Leavell Hill Cemetery. Maggie is not with him and I don’t know 
where she is. I suspect that the children had her buried nearer to them. 
The 1880 Census reports that she was born in 1873. 


North of the Powell place was Pisgah Church, reportedly built in 1875. It 
has been told that George H Potter, a travelling minister was accredited 
with organizing the building committee. I don’t know where he lived, but 
the 1880 Federal Census lists George H Potter (Age 39) living in Gallatin 
County, IL with his wife Annie (Age 37), and his father Thomas (Age 80). 
Both George and Thomas are listed as ministers. The church building, 
although small, was sturdy. I was the janitor there 1940-42. The thing 
that I remember most about that was getting up early on cold winter Sunday 
mornings to build a fire and heat up the church in time for Sunday School. 
The church was organized as Presbyterian, but was later reorganized as 
Baptist. The building was eventually torn down and a new building was 
erected about a half mile due north. 


Now there has been some confusion about the Pisgah Church because I have 
a copy of the minutes of Session of Mt Pisgah Church from 1833 to 1847. 
The minutes were handed down from the Black family and the originals are 
now with Dora Alice Patton Parish, wife of Rev W T Parish in Harrisburg. 
However, the above report has been substantiated that the Pisgah 
Presbyterian Church was not built until 1875. The confusion is cleared now 
that we find the Mt Pisgah Church was in Hardin County off of Fords road, 
and the Eagle Creek church was an entirely separate church. Jack Martin 
verified this and said that he had raised the same question and had asked 
Millard Oxford, an old time minister from Hardin County, about the 
Churches. Millard told Jack that there were two separate churches but the 
exact location of the Hardin County Church has not been ascertained. Many 
of the church members were from the Leamington area. Therefore, we must 
assume that the building was now very far into Hardin County, especially 
if it was close to Fords Road. The church north of Eagle Creek was never 
called Mt Pisgah. Other records have confirmed this. 


A few hundred yards northwest of the old church was the little house where 
Uncle Mike and Aunt Lou Betz lived. However, before 1939 they had already 
rebuilt a house at Gibsonia and moved there. Bob Hale and family lived 
west of the old Mike Betz house. James R (Bob) Hale was a brother to Laura 
Williams, wife of Thomas Jefferson Williams (Sr), and to Guy Hale of 
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Hardin County. Bob’s 2nd wife Maggie was a Hines. I remember the following 
children, although they were all much older than I was. Helene, Vincent, 
Elsie, Mary, Blanche, Pauline and Bill. Helene and Vincent were Bob’s 
children by his first wife. I went to school with Bill one year. 


Back to the highway and east of it was where Cleve Wiltshire lived with 
daughters Fern and Lottie and two grandchildren Jessie Fay Wiltshire and 
Henry Lackey. Fern married Walter Lackey, brother to Clyde and Joe. Henry 
Lackey, Jr. was born. I went to school with both Jessie Fay and Henry Jr. 
Later, Cleve married Joe Scarbrough’s widow Mary. 


Going on North and West of the Road was the Bluford Tite home. Actually, 
it was the Ola Bentley home. Ola and Virgie (Rogers) and family lived 
there. After Ola died in 1920, Virgie married Bluford Tite, son of Al and 
Minnie Tite, and Blu moved in with her. They had one daughter, Elsie, born 
about 1926 or 1927. I went to school with Elsie. Her mother was Virgie 
Rogers, sister to Jimmy Rogers who lived in the large home SE of Pisgah 
School. Virgie’s children by Ola were: Virginia, Glenn, Ralph, Fred and 
Herb. Glenn settled in East Alton and has lived there. The other children 
of Ola went to California and stayed. 


Mel and Nina Hatcher Leavell built a new home between the Blue Tite home 
and Pisgah Church. That was about 1940. Later, Mel died and Virgie Tite 
died. Blue Tite married Nina Leavell and they lived in Nina’s home for a 
few years and eventually moved to Chester, IL where Blue became a prison 
guard. I remember that Dad visited him there one time. 


Going on North was the Floyd Zinn place. Floyd was killed in a farm 
tractor accident in 1936, leaving Alice (Rogers) Zinn with three 
children: Bill Ellis, Bobby Jean and Mary Alice. Alice’s solution to 
survival was to build a Road House. And that she did, right across the 
highway from her home. Alice was the daughter of Ellis and Nettie Rogers. 
She remarried to Candy Hill of Cave in Rock and eventually they sold the 
Roadhouse and farm and moved to the Cave. Ed and Muriel (Martin) Teegarden 
lived there many years. Ed had worked in Chicago and he came back with his 
family and bought the Zinn farm. He began to truck grain to Georgia, etc 
and brought back lumber as a backhaul. Soon, the lumber business dominated 
every other endeavor and he built a lumber yard on the East side of the 
highway. 


On northward on the East side of the highway was the Oscar and Ethel 
Oelheim place. They moved in from White County with their children 
Lowell, Harold and Faye. The farm was the old Will and Dora Zinn place, 
and they were the parents of Floyd Zinn. Harold Oelheim was about 3 years 
older than me, but I played Cowboy and Indian with him and some of his 
friends. Harold was indubitably the leader. When he caught a bad guy, his 
method of operation was to tie up the bad guy and leave him in the woods 
overnight. Fortunately, I remember being tied up only once, and then I 
managed to escape before nightfall. I knew that if I didn’t escape there 
would be an explosion when my Mom found me. Ethel played the piano for the 
Isaac/Nigel Black-Anthony Fuhr-Lola Bentley Quartet and they travelled and 
sang, primarily for Homecomings, Revivals and Funerals. However, they did 
sing on radio at Harrisburg. The Oelheims were great people but that 
Harold was tough. 


A little further north, also east of the highway, Wiley and Gertie 
Leonberger had a very nice home and farm. I have already mentioned Wiley 
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and his Chesterfield cigarettes. Gertie was my school teacher for a part 
year at Pisgah. She was the first teacher to whip me. She practiced on me 
several times, but I always liked her. She just had a problem handling 
kids. Her son Maxie had apparently been easy to manage. Lawrence and 
Hazel Wooley bought their farm after Wiley died. The land was (and is) 
very good in this area. It is black gumbo, very tough to plow but very 
fertile. One night Lawrence and Hazel were visiting the Oelheims only a 
short distance away and their house burned down. They never learned why. 
It was not replaced. Fortunately, there was a 2nd small house on the 
property, but not of the magnificence of the Leonberger house. Lawrence 
and Hazel moved into the 2nd house and lived there until 1955, at which 
year they moved to East Alton, IL. 


Due west of the Wiley Leonberger home was the Charley Leonberger farm, and 
the house was on top of the ridge about a quarter mile west of the 
highway. It was common knowledge that Charley was a kleptomaniac. I never 
had any personal experience, but I have been told that if you thought that 
something had been stolen, go and ask Charley about it. If he had stolen 
the article, it would be replaced at night without any admission of guilt. 


Closer to the road, but still on the west side, was the old Charley Zinn 
place. Charley was a brother to Will Zinn. Laura was his wife and they 
were the parents of Gretchin Zinn, wife of little Jeff Williams. Little 
Jeff and Gretchin Zinn Williams lived on the Zinn homeplace for a few 
years. Their daughter Laura Z got her teaching certificate, and her first 
year of teaching was my second year of school. I remember thinking that 
she was the greatest. However, that Rad Barnard from the Cave stole her, 
and married her, and took her away in the middle of the school term. Mrs 
Gertie Leonberger completed the term and that is probably the reason why 
I, and several others, gave "Miss Gertie" such a bad time. One of our 
favorite tricks was to go to the outdoor toilet at recess and not come 
back when the bell rang. Miss Gertie would send someone after us and we 
would ignore the call. Finally, Gertie would come after us. Of course, 
when she left the schoolroom, the kids there went wild. She was a 
frustated woman and didn’t seem to understand that she should be trying to 
make the kids like her. She wanted to rule by discipline. That was the 
method in those days with a few exceptions. 


After their two children, Charles and Laura Z left home, Jeff and Gretchin 
Williams moved away, too, and worked until they retired and came back to 
buy the Gibsonia store in 1944. Charley and Laura’s other daughters were 
Gertie-married Ellsworth Williams, Angie-married Sam Leavell, and Nigel- 
married Nathaniel Moore. Nathaniel died at an early age in Junction. 


On up the road was the old Al Tite house, and it was in decay as long as 
I can remember. Al raised his family and they were gone when I was young. 
I believe that Ab and Carrie Colbert lived there before the house was torn 
down. Carrie was a half sister to Hubert Vinyard. The children of Al and 
Minnie Tite were: 


Charley m Mamie Krikie 
Byford m Irene ? 

Virgil m Jessie Roland 
Claude (Doggie) m Gretchin Barnes 
Hazel m James Potter 
Alene m ? 
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The next house north was where Virgil and Jessie Roland Tite lived. I 
went to school with Alma Ruth, James Allen and Betty Ann. Furthermore, 
Virgil was my first and only barber in those days. 


At this time I would like to recognize James Potter, who married Hazel 
Tite. They had their personal problems with each other but were nice 
people. James was a preacher during part of his life. I was in my 2nd year 
of high school when James (seldom Jim) bought an old 1928 Chevrolet and 
gave it to the "boys". He made James Allen, his nephew, the trustee. We 
knew that the car was James Allen’s, but James said NO, it belongs to the 
boys. Anyway, the car was about 15 years old. It ran ok, but the tires 
were rotten. We were in the worst part of the war and rubber was 
absolutely unavailable. Fortunately, we were able to get tube patching and 
we bought it "by the case". I cannot remember going to town without 
patching a tire. Sometimes, there were girls in the car. Some girls 
enjoyed the flat tire scenario. Others didn’t believe it and were not 
impressed. Oh, well, you can’t win ’em all. The car’s name was "Leapin 
Lena". That was Bill Finn’s contribution. Gasoline was not a problem in 
those days of rationing. Remember, we lived in a farming community. I 
don’t know what happened to Leapin Lena. My parents moved away in Spring 
of 1944. I lived with my Frohock Grandparents for a couple of Months and 
moved to East Alton. 


Behind (west of) the Virgil Tite place about a quarter mile was the 
Charley and Margaret Leavell Farm. Their daughters were Veda and Velda. I 
believe that Velda married Willy White, George Brinkley’s Nephew. Veda 
lived 1916-1930. Charley Leavell was a brother to Mel, Alfred, Sam, Bert, 
Martha, Emily Nora and Cynthia. Mel, mentioned above, married Nina 
Hatcher. Alfred married Helen Potter. Sam married Angie Zinn. Emily Nora 
married George Brinkley, Cynthia married Ed Tite, and Martha and Bert 
never married. 


It was in the area West of Charley Leavell’s farm that Edward Leavell 
purchased the Jacob and Polly Six farm in 1835. However, neither Charley 
Leavell nor his brothers and sisters were descendents of Edward Leavell. 
They descended from Alfred Leavell Sr(1849-1919) and Martha E Leavell 
(1858-1945). There were two major Leavell families in the Eagle Creek 
area. 


Further on North, Clyde and Ina Tite lived on the west side of the 
highway. Was this the Buell House? I remember when the barn was built. It 
was one of the largest barns in the area. Clyde was a son of Ed and 
Cynthia Tite. He had been weaned at Gibsonia. 


Around the curve lived Will (Huck) and Myrtle Finn. Dad grew up living 
next door to Myrtle. They were born in the same year and it was quite 
natural that our families would be close. I always called her Aunt Myrt, 
but he was just Huck. I believe that this house was made of logs, but it 
was always painted so neatly. I guess that the chinking was white. Huck 
and Myrtle owned a gas station there. Joe Lackey and Geneva lived in a 
long house west of the gas station. And then there was the outhouse north 
of the station. It was there that I received the only broken bone in my 
life. Billy Ewing Finn was sitting on the john one day doing his thing 
and Mary Alice Lackey thought it would be funny to open the door and 
expose Billy. She did and Bill literally got fighting mad. He didn’t know 
who did it and because I was laughing the most he blamed me and just 
Swarmed all over me. Now Bill is two years older than me but I was the 
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biggest at that time. I was still laughing when one of his wild swings hit 
my collar bone. I must have screamed. The pain was awful. Well, I already 
had a sore shoulder. I had hurt it playing Blackman a day or two before. 
That was one of the few times that I was taken to the doctor. He said that 
I had a broken collar bone and that it was probably already broken before 
that day. 


Joe Lackey was a pretty stern character, and it always seemed to hurt him 
to laugh, but I liked him. He worked for the state keeping a section of IL 
Rt #1 clean and clear. I rode the truck with him a few times. When I see 
road kill now I think of Joe. He was conscientious and maintained the 
highway to the best of his ability. I rode with him in the truck one day 
during a snow storm. Plowing snow in a blizzard was more excitement than 
I can describe for a young boy. Yes, Joe kept the highway clean and clear. 
He was a staunch Democrat, too, and even named two of his boys after the 
Governor and the Lt. Governor. I do not remember Joe’s first wife, Ida, 
but I have known his 2nd wife, Geneva, for many years. Geneva is the 
daughter of Anthony and Janie Thacker. The children of Ida were Maxine, 
Beatrice, Joe David, Terrell Roy, and Mary Alice. The children of Geneva 
were Linda, Larry, JoAnn, Margaret, Harry B and Louis. They were all Joe’s 
children. 


The old Ab Tite place was down in the bottoms East of the highway and East 
of the Al Tite place. Dad went to school with their children. Henry and 
Sarah J Colbert had a farm close by and I believe to the north. Sarah was 
a sister to Ab and Al Tite. Al was the youngest. I am a descendent of 
James T Colbert, and Henry’s father William W was a brother to James T 
Colbert. The older James Colbert, the father of James T and William W, 
came from Alabama in the early 1800’s. That would make Henry Colbert a 1st 
cousin to my Great Grandmother Margaret Colbert Jennings. Henry and Sarah 
J Colbert had a son named Charley Colbert (1904-1931). No I am not much 
relation to Charley Colbert. Charley married Fern Fuhr (1906-1927), 
daughter of Ed and Augusta Fuhr. They lived a little north of Henry and 
Sarah. Fern died young, and Charley was killed. As I recall the story, 
after Fern died Charley married Helen Hopson (from east of Horseshoe) and 
they separated. They were both at a party one night at the Hopson home 
and Charley was killed. There was no conviction, but the common talk is 
that Charley was killed by the Hopson boys. 


There are many Charley Colbert stories. He was a flashing figure in the 
1920's. He dressed the best, drove the best car and went everywhere. There 
are several pictures of him in our family album. The moral of the story is 
that Prohibition was lucrative for that family. 


Huck and Aunt Myrt Finn lived down that way at one time, and I believe 
that they lived in the Charley Colbert house. 


That reminds me of a story. I had just been out of the army a year when 
Uncle Dave Frohock died on March 8, 1950, and we were living in Alton. 
Dad, Mom and I and Walter and Herb Frohock were going to the funeral via 
Equality across to Horseshoe. The road east of Horseshoe was terribly 
muddy during the spring thaws, and Dad got stuck in the mud right in the 
middle of the road. He went to the closest house and the farmer there was 
glad to bring his tractor down and pull us out. The men didn’t know each 
other and no names had been spoken. After the car had been pulled out, Dad 
introduced himself and asked how much he owed. The other man said his name 
was Hopson and that Dad owed him nothing. He said that after all the 
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Blacks had done for the Hopsons, he would never charge him for anything. 
Dad insisted on paying, but Hopson would not take the money. Later, Dad 
explained it to me as a mistaken identity. The Hopson was thinking of some 
of Dad’s relatives "out in the hills". Some of the Hopsons and some of 
the Blacks had become well known partners during the days of Prohibition. 


Another story. John Barnett was at an Oddfellows party one night and shot 
out the lights. John Henry Mundy, the Deputy, accused John Barnett and the 
details are obscure, but Mundy shot and killed John Barnett. Later, John 
Henry Mundy, the Deputy, was killed. Nobody was ever convicted of killing 
Mundy, but the common talk was that a well known woman was seen in a car 
with a gun and that she had killed Mundy. No conviction. The name of the 
woman is withheld herein for obvious reasons. She is still alive. 


Jimmy Harris farmed down in the bottoms east of the highway. There was a 
story told about Bill Finn, James Allen Tite and Bob Black stealing and 
damaging his watermelons. Dozens of melons were crushed and the hearts 
taken out. But my story is that Bill and James Allen skipped school and 
fed on the watermelon hearts all day. When I came home from school they 
wanted to take me down and get a watermelon. I helped eat one melon. But 
Jimmy Harris reported dozens destroyed. I always thought my dad paid for 
the melons, but he would never tell me how much. I will always wonder. 
After we moved away, I would see Jimmy about once a year. He never failed 
to gig me on the watermelons and he would just laugh and laugh. I figured 
that he got paid or he wouldn’t have thought it so funny. Dad was always 
too fast to pay his bills. Jimmy is dead now and I will never get the 
complete story on who paid for the watermelons and how much. I remember 
that Dad punished me by giving me extra work, but right now I cannot 
remember what the punishment was. We have a great trait that eliminates 
painful memories. 


Another watermelon story. Coming home from Enterprise School I had to pass 
by Jim Swaggirt’s home. He had a nice watermelon patch north of the barn 
and apparently hidden from the house. Five days a week John D Clary and I 
watched the melons grow. We watched some of them harvested. But there came 
a time when we decided the frost would get all that had not been 
harvested. So, we made our plans. The next afternoon we went down the road 
just as if we were going home--but we sneaked back to the patch with the 
barn blocking the view from the house. Each of us picked a good melon and 
we went on down the road to safety. Yes, they were good and we planned the 
same thing the next day. However, on that day we were passing the Swaggirt 
home when Jim came out and called us over. He stood on the high bank in 
front of his house looking down on us. We trembled, and wondered how he 
had seen us the day before. However, Jim was brief. He told us that he had 
some watermelons down below the barn and they were going to freeze. He 
invited us to take all that we could eat. We were dumbfounded, but we 
thanked him and said that we would. But when we got to the patch, John D 
and I decided that we were really not hungry. We would wait until the next 
day. Well, we never took another melon from the patch, and furthermore, I 
never stole another watermelon in my life. However, I have always wondered 
if Jim Swaggirt saw us taking his watermelons. 


Near the Huck Finn station, there was a gravel road leading from the 
Highway to Leavell Hill Cemetery. Omar Leavell lived on that road. Omar 
had married Annabelle Donaldson, daughter of Aunt Crit. Omar was often 
considered a relative to me because he was the son of Ida Jennings 
Leavell, one of the 5 orphans of William Mathers Jennings. See the 
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Jennings File for that story. On the Black side, Annabelle was the Niece 
of Neve Loyd Martin Gibbs, who married Thomas Jefferson Martin, the 
halfbrother of Grandma Belle McIntire Black. Confusing? 


It was in the area of the Omar Leavell farm that Edward Leavell first 
settled and bought 80 acres in 1829. He and Rosana actually arrived in 
Eagle Creek in 1821, from Kentucky, and from Virginia before that, with 
their 6 children, Lewis, Thomas, Mary, William G, Martha and Edward Jr. 
The Leavell Hill Cemetery was established from this family. 


Another Charley Colbert story. Manning Vinyard, brother to Ira Vinyard, 
killed Charley Colbert’s older sister. It was not intentional. Manning 
intended to shoot her husband, but the husband pulled his wife in front of 
him and the bullet killed her. That is Manning’s story. Others say, and I 
admit that I don’t know the original source, that the wife just stepped in 
front of her husband trying to protect him, and took the bullet. Manning 
went to prison for a few years. It seems that a killing in those days 
merited only a few years in prison. Not much different today. This story 
does not really involve Charley Colbert but I can’t think of his sister’s 
name. Her husband was a Robertson and I believe that her son was Lucian 
Robertson. 


Bill Martin and Opal lived west of Leavell Hill Cemetery and had a very 
nice farm there. I can remember that early in the WW2 era, Bill was in the 
store and said that he intended to grow popcorn the next year. Popcorn was 
my favorite food and that impressed me. Up until that time I had never 
even thought about growing popcorn on a commercial basis. As Mom would 
say, I probably thought that it grew on trees. 


I could reminisce all the way to Shawneetown, to Ridgway and to Equality, 
but that has nothing to do with Gibsonia. People in that area were not 
customers of Gibsonia. Furthermore, there was a story for every day of the 
year when I ran around with my Fuhr cousins. However, I am trying to 
confine this to the Gibsonia days. 


I have many memories about Leavell Hill Cemetery. The good memories are 
about lying on my back with my head on the raised sod of a grave, 
listening to Uncle Anthony Fuhr’s foxhounds run. He considered that a good 
spot because the dogs would run the fox around the high hill, back and 
forth. Uncle Anthony had three passions. They were Foxhounds, Mules and 
Gospel Singing. There are many stories on these subjects. But one of my 
favorite memories is lying on my back, listening to the dogs and watching 
the stars through an unpolluted sky. It is surprising how many "Falling 
Stars" there are when you are looking through an unpolluted sky. 


A not so good memory is about the contract that Clyde Barnett and I made 
to clean the Leavell Hill Cemetery for Decoration Day about 1940 or 41. No 
power mowers. All hand work, except that we hired a team to mow the large 
cleared area. There are some things that you do only once. 


One more place of interest to me is on the East side of Route #1 about 3/4 
mile south of Saline River in Equality Township. My great great 
grandparents John H and Johannah Stetson Black built their first home here 
after they married in 1837. The house was on pretty high ground, but the 
farmland to the southwest of them was a swamp and they could not find a 
way to drain it. After a few years of swamp fever, they finally decided to 
move out. Johannah’s twin sister Julia Stetson Buffington lived in the 
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southern part of Eagle Creek Township near to, if not the same place, as 
where Ed Fuhr bought the Hughes/Dave Black home in 1913. It was surely not 
by coincidence that John H and Johannah settled one mile south of Julia, 
still in Eagle Creek Township, but near the Hardin County Line. Later on, 
some of the family property was in Hardin County. They had moved almost 
exactly 6 miles due south of their first homesite. 


In the early 1940’s a large pile of logs and stones still marked the 
original homesite of John H and Johanna Black. A few years later the logs 
and stones were cleared away. That was valuable farmland. 


My dad has told the story many times about seeing Edgar McCue and his 
father riding their horses in the rain in the swampy area. That was almost 
exactly 100 years after the Black family had moved out in the late 1830’s. 
The McCue’s had bought the property, recognizing it for good farmland if 
it could be drained. They were in the rain studying the water levels and 
current flows at the proper times. They did eventually cut a drainage 
ditch and released the accumulation of water. That ditch was named Black 
Brook and is still Black Brook on the Gallatin County Plat Book. Dad spent 
a lot of time on Route #1 in the early 1930’s helping build the concrete 
highway. 
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Chapter 3 


To get to Pisgah School from Fords Road, you turn west off Highway #1 
about 100 feet north of the Floyd Zinn/Ed Teegarden home and go west for 
about 1/2 mile passing the old Blue Willis home. Follow the roadway and 
make the 90 degree turn to the left. The old schoolhouse site is about 1/4 
mile ahead. However, there is no schoolhouse there in 1995. It is gone. A 
relatively new home is there, and if my memory serves me well, the house 
is about due west of where the old school was. The Rev Buddy Hubbard lives 
there now, but I understand that this was the home that Louis Roe and 
Elsie (Tite) built before Elsie died. I looked for the old cemetery there 
and found it easily. It had been grown up years ago, but now is completely 
cleared and grass is growing around the graves. However, I was 
disappointed-no, just surprised-that there were not more graves there. 
Uncle David Ewing Martin and wife Lavinia B Martin and their three infants 
are the only people buried there. I walked all around the woods and found 
no more graves. Did I miss something? The tombstones are as follow: 


David E Martin 1861-1939 (Son of GW and Sarah J (Telford) Martin 
Lavinia B Martin 1861-1932 (Scarbrough) 


Mary E Martin 1885-1886 (Dau of David and Lavinia Martin) 
John E Martin 1886-1888 (Son of David and Lavinia Martin) 
Sarah E Martin 1884-1888 (Dau of David and Lavinia Martin) 


I have always been under the impression that the Pisgah Cemetery was 
larger and was once public. I remember hearing some older people talk of 
playing among the tombstones. I have analyzed the situation and here might 
be the answer. The three infants probably had sandstone rocks in the 
1880’s. In 1995 there is one large light rose colored granite-like stone 
for David and Lavinia. The three infant stones are probably of that same 
type of stone and vintage, but are much smaller and flat with the ground. 
That means the older rocks of the 1880’s have been replaced. If someone 
played among the tombstones before 1900, they could have been playing 
among the infants old tombstones. An alternative is that there are other 
gravesites in the woods that I did not find. A logical thought is that 
Thomas Jefferson Martin and his father David are buried there. 


The presence of the Martins at Pisgah brings up some questions. Why was 
David not buried at Leamington with his parents? By what right are the 
graves at Pisgah? Private or public? Who owns the property? Just 
interested! 


I went to Pisgah School my first 3 years of school. The schoolhouse was 
west of Highway #1 and Southwest of the Floyd/Alice Zinn home. However, I 
always lived South of the School, and had to cross Eagle Creek to get to 
the school. The year before I officially went to school I asked to go to 
school with Bill Finn. At that time Bill and family lived in the Uncle 
Dave Martin house south of the Grandpa Frank and Grandma Belle Black home, 
where we lived at that time. Jesse Black was the school teacher and he 
agreed because it was the custom in those days for a kid to visit school 
at least one time before he/she started full time. 


Well, it had rained a couple of days before I was scheduled to go to 
school and the "creek was up". That meant that we had to cross the creek 
on horses. There was no bridge in that area. That morning Jesse Black 
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picked up Bill (his nephew) and came by Grandpa Black’s place on a horse. 
Dad was working so Grandpa agreed to take me. We joined Jesse and Bill on 
old Charley and we headed down hill to the creek. Jesse took the lead and 
crossed the creek with Bill holding on behind. The water may have been 2 
or 3 feet deep and they crossed and went up the steep bank without 
incident. They waited for us. Grandpa urged old Charley on and he crossed 
ok and started up the bank. Have you ever ridden a horse bareback up a 
very steep embankment? Well, I was not prepared for the ordeal. Grandpa 
was in the saddle and I was not not holding on as I should have been. I 
slid off behind the horse and rolled into the water. The fast water swept 
me down quickly, but luckily some bushes were sticking out of the high 
water. I grabbed them and held on. Grandpa jumped off the horse and into 
the water following me. He grabbed the same bushes that I held on to and 
it was at that time that I first heard Jesse Black laughing. He laughed 
and laughed until Grandpa got angry. When we were safely ashore, Jesse was 
still trying to suppress his laughter. Grandpa and I went home and got dry 
clothes. He took me to school that afternoon. Thereafter, every year that 
I saw Jesse Black (and he lived to be 90) he would ask me if I remembered- 
--and he would start laughing before the question came out. I never saw 
the humor and neither did Grandpa.---I just thought of something. Jesse 
was not the school teacher the following year. IM Brinkley was my first 
teacher and Grandpa Black was on the School Board. I have always been 
under the impression that Grandpa hired IM. I wonder why?? 


During my time, Pisgah School had only about 12 to 15 students. It was the 
typical one room, one teacher school. My first year was a successful one. 
I covered the studies for Grades 1 and 2 but was only promoted one grade. 
For the extra work I received 25 little chickens and a big sack of feed. 
I M Brinkley was the teacher that year and I always thought very highly of 
him. Wouldn’t you? 


An incident happened my lst year of school. I got sick in class and Mr 
Brinkley sent me home. Obviously, I was too sick to go by myself and he 
sent David Martin and Junior Vaught to help me get home. I think that they 
were 8th Graders. Yes, I was really sick, but my ears were good. That 
trip home I learned more about girls than I had ever learned during my 
whole previous life. I retain that lesson to this very day. 


Miss Laura Z Williams (about 18 YOA) was my teacher the second year and 
she was without a doubt the favorite. I was doing well until she put 
marriage before teaching and married and moved to the Cave with husband 
Rad Barnard. Mrs. Gertie Leonberger completed the school year but she 
didn’t have a chance. The entire school became unruly and a book could be 
written on that. Under different circumstances, she would probably have 
been a good teacher. 


During my 3rd year of School we lived in the Tom Brinkley house 1/10 mile 
west of Gibsonia. Bernard Elliott was the teacher. Due to the record 
backwater that year in 1937, the cleanup, and living with Grandparents 
Robert Lee and Grace Frohock, the school year suffered. Actually, I went 
to Goolsby part of the year. Which school gave me credit, if any, for the 
year? I don’t know. 


Two families lived close to Pisgah School. Jimmy and Nell Hewitt Rogers 
lived in a huge house Southeast of the School. The dirt road went by their 
home, but a shortcut went through their orchard. It was a very large home 
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orchard that I remember. Apparently they were unconcerned about the fruit 
because I remember getting an apple regularly. 


Ellis and Nettie Rogers lived a quarter mile west of the school. Ellis was 
a big stern man but Nettie was the opposite. She was a Sunday School 

Teacher at Pisgah Church. Their son Bernard was much older than I was, and 
he married Mary Zinn. Ellis and Nettie had a daughter named Alice. She 
married Floyd Zinn, sister to Mary and son of Will and Dora Zinn. Alice 
and Floyd had three children: Bill Ellis, Bobby Jean, and Mary Alice. I 
went to school with them. Ellis and Jimmy Rogers were cousins. Later, 
Ellis and Nettie moved down near the north entrance to the Pounds Hollow 
Dam. Ellis and Nettie are buried in the Rogers Cemetery in Hardin County. 


Herb (Shorty) Morton moved in the Ellis Rogers house after Ellis and 
Nettie moved out. Herb’s daughter Shirley and Jack Moore married. Jack 
died while living in Lexington, KY. He is buried in the Leamington Cem. 


Wallace and Irene Monroe Martin lived about 1/2 mile west of Gibsonia. 
Jack Martin said that after Wallace married, he bought a 3 room house with 
land from the coal company. Wallace had a coal mine of his own west of the 
house which he bought. I can barely remember the mine. The "new" house was 
sturdy and he built on to it as the family grew. Wallace (1890-1965) the 
son of David Ewing and Lavinia Martin married Irene Monroe (1892-1979) the 
daughter of William and Leona Wilson Monroe, and their children were: 


William (B1909) m Opal Potter 

Muriel (B1911) m Ed Teegarden 

Louise (B1915) m —-—Malinas 

George (B1917) m —-Rogers 

Glenna (B1918) m —-Drabeck 

David (B1920) m June Frields 

Elsie (B1925) m —-Bowen and --Freshe 
Jack (B1927) m Charlene Brown 


Wallace Martin was older than Isaac Black, but they grew up close to each 
other and we visited regularly. A few memories are outstanding. Wallace 
was a prizefighting fan and I remember listening to the prizefights there 
on radio. Good battery radios were more scarce then than computers are 
today. That was about mid 1930’s. Wallace seemed to know that Joe Louis 
would win his first title bout, so he invited several neighbors in and we 
listened to Joe win over Jimmy Braddock in June, 1937. Wallace opened the 
living room window so that men outside could hear as well as the men 
inside. I stress men because the women did not listen to fights. Dad loved 
prizefighting, too, but that was probably our last time to listen to them 
at Wallace’s place because soon thereafter we moved to Grandpa Frohock’s. 
When we returned to Gibsonia in 1939, Dad didn’t have much free time and 
I can’t recall going back to listen to radio with Wallace. 


One of my good memories is about Teddy, the Martin pony. I believe that 
Teddy was bought for George, but he was handed down to each of Wallace’s 
younger children. I have several pictures of me and others on the pony. 


Another memory. The Martin kids always had fireworks for Christmas. It was 


there that I learned what happens when you place a firecracker under a tin 
can and set it off. Lots of good memories at the Martins. 
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The Donaldson place was west of Wallace and Irene’s home. See THE 
DONALDSON FAMILY for details, but herein, let’s say that Aunt Crit was the 
Matriarch living with her daughter Molly, who was the widow of Talt 
Barnett. Claude and Clyde Barnett were Molly’s children. After Talt died 
Molly married Sam Jones. Sam had boarded with Grandpa Frank and Grandma 
Belle Black and I always had a feeling that they had somehow played cupid 
with Sam and Molly. However, I believe that Sam lived with Wallace and 
Irene, too. More cupids! We have already mentioned that Aunt Crit’s 
daughter Annabelle married Omar Leavell. 


Grandma Belle Black’s half brother Thomas Jefferson Martin married Neve 
Loyd, sister to Aunt Crit. Tommy died young and Aunt Neve became Aunt Neve 
Gibbs after she married James Riley Gibbs and moved to Kedron. However, 
The Loyds were relatives on my other side. Two Frohock men married Loyd 
women. Richard Loyd was a witness for Mary Elizabeth Frohock’s wedding in 
Kentucky in 1859 before the Frohocks ever reached Illinois. Aunt Crit’s 
name was Emily Crittenden Loyd. I never knew the reason for the middle 
name until recently when I learned that she was born in Crittenden County, 
Ky. Yes, my family was close to the Donaldson and Loyd families for a long 
time. Both the Frohock and Loyd families spent several years in Kentucky 
as they migrated to Illinois. On the Black side of the family, William 
Donaldson’s mother was Rebecca Black. Lots of family ties. 


My father has told of visiting Aunt Neve, North of Kedron, on several 
occasions with his parents. I don’t remember her. Grandma Belle’s half 
brother Tommy Jeff was dead, but the family continued the relationship 
with Aunt Neve. James Riley and Neve Gibbs lived North of Kedron less than 
a mile on the west side of the road just before the "T". They are buried 
in the Loyd Cemetery about a mile from where they lived. James Riley’s 
grave is well marked, but Aunt Neve’s small stone is broken and illegible. 
However, I know that the gravesite is hers alongside JR. But where is 
Thomas Jefferson Martin, her 1st husband, buried? I find no trace of him. 


One comment on the Lloyd or Loyd family. We have usually spelled the name 
Lloyd, but when I went to the Loyd Cemetery, I found tombstones with only 
the Loyd spelling-even Robert Loyd, apparently the oldest Loyd. 


The next house west of the Donaldson farm was the older Thomas Jefferson 
Williams farm. The children of Jeff (1863-1931) and Laura Hale (1871-1923) 
Williams were: 

Ellsworth- married Gertie Zinn and died young. The story is that he 
went to the Doctor for some problem and the Doctor gave him a 
shot. He died right there in the office. 

Virgil- married Vivian Barnett and they farmed near Ridgway. Vivian 
was a sister to John, Louise and Hardy Barnett. 

James- married late in life. I never knew his wife. 

Theodore- never married. (1900-1943). Dad took Jim to town to get the 
undertaker after Teddy died. Although Teddy had been ill, his 
death was a surprise. 

Jeff- married Gretchin Zinn, the daughter of Charley & Laura Zinn. 

Eula- married John Vaught and they lived in the old TJ Williams house. 


Thomas Jefferson Williams Sr had a brother named Granville who lived a 


half mile north of Karbers Ridge. Granville married Laura Patton. They had 
several children but two were: 
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Stella-married Raphael Brinkley. Nigel Frohock considered Stella her 
best girlfriend in school, but time and distance separated them 
in later years. 

May-married Charley Patterson. 


Raymond and Junie Ginger Vaught lived about 1/4 mile west of the Williams 
place. I went to school with their children Geraldine and Junior Vaught. 
Raymond was the son of Dave and Annie Martin Dobbs Vaught. They had an 
older daughter Muriel, but I did not know her. Maybe there was another 
daughter. 


The old Telford homestead was between the TJ Williams place and the 
Raymond Vaught farm, but closer to the Williams house. Robert S (1795-1876) 
and Anna S (1793-1876) Telford migrated there from South Carolina. Their 
Eagle Creek grandchildren in my immediate family were from their daughter 
Nancy, whose children were: 


Josephine Martin married Richard A Black 
Mary Martin married Samuel Bentley 
Thomas Jefferson Martin married Neve Loyd 
Isabelle McIntire married John Franklin Black 
Isabelle (Belle) was a half sister to the previous three above her) 


Note that Nancy I Telford (1825-1908) married David Martin (brother to 
George W Martin) and they had 3 children. David died. Nancy married James 
McIntire (1820-1905) and they had one child-Isabelle. 


Another Telford daughter, Sarah J(1835-1872), married George W Martin 
(1834-1898). He was a brother to the David Martin who married Sarah’s 
sister Nancy Telford. Brothers married sisters. George and Sarah J had 
the following children: 
David Ewing (Uncle Dave)-married Vina Scarbrough 
Annie-married Joe Dobbs. He died. She married Dave Vaught. He died. She 
married Tom Vaught. 
Janie-married Sherman Green. 
Emma married Don Lawrence. 
Suda-married ? Ferris. Then she married Tom Lane(no relation to Alfred 
Lane). 
George married Anna (Black) Dutton. George and "Annie" lived in 
Junction, IL 
There may have been others that I don’t remember, but all of the children 
of George W and Sarah J were lst cousins to my Grandmother Belle McIntire 
Black and double cousins to Josephine Martin Black and to Mary Martin 
Bentley. 


Another Telford daughter, Martha Malissa (1821-1873), married Elisha 
Brinkley (1809-1873). Their children were: 

John S (Smith) married Serilda Bynam and then Mary Jane Burroughs Jones. 
Nancy J m John H Linn. Then she married Samuel Jarrell or Samuel 

Crawford. The records are obscure. 

William H 

Samuel L married Nancy J Barlow. (One son was Gibsonia George Brinkley) 
Thomas E married Marietta Hawley. 

Martha A married Francis Hawley, Sr. (Archie’s grandparents) 

Robert S 
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Mary A married Frederick Plout 
Marion never married 


A 4th Telford daughter Elizabeth Ann (B1823) married Joe Hosick of Hardin 
County. The only contact that we have there now is Vivian Rose, a great 
granddaughter. We visited with Vivian and Tom Rose in the 1930’s and 
occasionally thereafter. After many years, Nigel Black visited with Vivian 
in Colorado Springs, CO in 1991 and I have corresponded with her since 
then. She is 87 YOA (11/94) and has a sight problem. Tom is dead. 


South of the Williams place was the Tom Vaught place. Tom Married Annie 
Martin after Joe Dobbs and Dave Vaught died in that order. The children of 
Tom and Annie were: 
Robert- married Maggie Baldwin. 
George- married Gertie Ginger, sister to Junie Ginger Vaught. 
John-married Eula Williams, dau of T J Williams, Sr. and they lived in 
the old Williams farmhouse 1-1/4 mile west of Gibsonia. 


East of the Tom (and George) Vaught place was the home of John Franklin 
(1871-1947) and Belle (1871-1954) Black. Their home was exactly one mile 
west of Gibsonia, and on special days, we could hear George Brinkley 
sneezing. Yes, George was a sneezer. The Frank Black farm was originally 
part of the Telford farm and given to daughter Nancy. David Martin and 
wife Nancy Telford built the log part of the house. David died and Nancy 
married James McIntire. They added some rooms. Then Frank Black married 
Belle McIntire and they inherited the farm—-perhaps paid something for it. 
Laura Black Fuhr and James Isaac Black were born here. So was John Robert 
Black. Come to think of it, Aunt Mary Martin Bentley, Aunt Phene Martin 
Black and Thomas Jefferson Martin were born in that home, too. 


I will be eternally grateful to Irene Martin, Aunt Vina Martin and Molly 
Barnett for staying up all night, waiting for me to be born, and then 
assisting. Dad rode horseback to Junction to get Doc Mershimer. Although 
Doc came immediately on horseback, it was next morning and after the fact 
when he arrived. 


The one thing that I remember best about Grandpa Frank and Grandma Belle 
Black was that they ate well. They had an orchard of several acres, but it 
had declined as I grew up, Grandpa became older and the need was not 
there. The garden was huge by today’s standards with grape vines, cherry 
trees and lots of other perennials. The potato patch was north of the barn 
and my job each year was to keep it free of potato bugs by knocking them 
into a tin can. The cellar was the most interesting room in the house. It 
contained fresh fruit and vegetables all winter, and home canned goods all 
year. There were usually several "hills" of vegetables in the garden, 
covered with straw and dirt. I guess that other farmers did the same 
thing, but I was not so familiar with other farmers. 


Grandpa and Grandma Black were both very good to me, but as a young boy I 
related very closely to "Daddy Pap". He always liked knives and guns. 
Guess what? I do, too. He gave me a knife each Christmas because each year 
I would loose the one he had given me last Christmas. Always a Barlow. 
They were the best then. Each Easter I wanted to be with him because we 
tried to see how many eggs we could eat. Sassafras tea was the favorite 
beverage. And then there was the gravy always followed by sorghum molasses 
and biscuits. One regret in life still haunts me. He had a stroke and 
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died on March 25, 1947. I was in transit in the Army and was not reached 
until it was too late to return for the funeral. He was a boy’s dream of 
a “Daddy Pap". 


Before Isaac bought the Gibsonia store in 1939 his father Frank walked to 
Gibsonia a couple of times a week-one mile each way. It was good exercise 
and he was about 68. However Grandpa Frank decided that he would be going 
to the store more often. He bought a car. It was a late Model A and in 
pretty fair condition. However, Grandpa was never a good driver and he had 
not driven for years. He practiced in the Gibsonia parking lot. There was 
logically no reason for him to go onto the highway, but he did, and 
probably without exception he never looked to see if a car was coming. 
Cars and trucks both speeded up to get over the hill and everyone was just 
sure that "Uncle Frank" was going to have a bad accident. He never did. 


South of the Franklin/Belle Black home was the David Martin farm. This is 
not the David Martin that married Nancy Telford. This is the David Ewing 
Martin, son of George W Martin and Sarah J Telford. This "Uncle Dave" was 
a lst cousin to Grandma Belle Black and he raised a large family in a 
house that made it seem almost impossible. See the Telford File for his 
descendents. Uncle Dave (186139 married Lavinia Scarbrough. Their children 
were: 

Nellie married Jim Jennings 

Wallace married Irene Martin 

Stella married Clyde Lackey 

Ida B married Joe Lackey 

Emma married Loren Black 

Anna F married Jesse Cleveland Black 

Myrtle married Wm T Finn 

Dola married Tom Barnett 
We know that some other children died very young. Uncle Dave and Aunt 
Lavina (Lavinia on her tombstone) were both born in 1861 and Grandpa Frank 
and Grandma Belle were both born in 1871. Nevertheless, they were close 
neighbors and good neighbors were very important in those days. We have 
seen some of the Census Reports on the Dave Martin household and just 
wonder how so many people lived in one house. They didn’t have a weaning 
house similar to the Ed Tite family. The Martins married and were weaned 
at home. 


South of the "Uncle Dave" home was the Samuel (1859-1952) and Mary Martin 
(1857-1929) Bentley farm. Aunt Mary was a half sister to Grandma Belle 
Black. See the Bentley File and the Telford File. Uncle Sam’s father 
William, and brother William and sister Sarah (Cooper) lived in Indiana- 
Posey County, I believe. I was there, but was very young then and can’t 
remember the exact location. Samuel and Mary’s children were: 


Millie Bentley (1883-1974)- married Tom Benham 
Ola Bentley (1885-1920)-married Virgie Rogers 
Herman Bentley (1891-1957)-married Lola Colbert 
Several other children died young. 


Southeast of the Bentley farm and on the north side of the Leamington Road 
was the Richard Black farm. Richard (1867-1942) married Josephine Martin 
(1864-1916), sister to Mary Martin Bentley and half sister to Grandma 
Belle Black. Richard and Josephine had one daughter Bessie (1892-1919) and 
she married Jake Barnett (1890-1935). Josephine died and Richard married 
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Cass Brinkley Booten. Cass had been married to Ed Booten and their son 
Ezra Booten was born before Ed died. Bessie died young. Jake bought the 
Leamington store and operated it for a while. Then he joined the Army. He 
died and had a military funeral at Leamington in 1935. I remember it well. 


Just about 200 yards east of the Richard Black house was a coal mine. 
Isaac Black opened that mine and worked there in the period 1928 to 1938. 
Anthony Fuhr and others worked there at various times. 


Going East on the Leamington Road, there were several homes. Probablly the 
first on the left belonged to Thomas and Erva Belt Thacker. Thomas (1912- 
1973) is buried in Thacker Cemetery in Thacker Hollow. He was the son of 


AA and Janie Thacker. His wife Erva (1917- ) wants to be buried elsewhere. 
We have mentioned Mrs Leonberger. Ola Black was there on the North side of 
the road. John Henry (Doc) Black lived there for a time. Sam Black, 


cousin to Grandpa Frank operated a mine there for years. Sam’s first wife 
was Ollie Lane and she died. Many years later Sam married Lula Lane, 
daughter of Will Lane. Ollie and Lulu were cousins. Sam was given 
strychnine by James Ryan and died. Ryan was sent to prison for life. Lula 
moved to Harrisburg with the children. Tom Brinkley and Floyd and family 
lived there several years after Lula moved out. 


The old C Ville Lane began about the Sam Black house and went South to the 
bottom of the Valley and turned East. From there it went up the valley 
East to Route #1. Several people still remember it, but the details escape 
us. First, there was no Leaminton road at that time directly from Sam 
Black’s to Route #1. After the Leamington Road was finally built straight 
through, I did’t remember the timing and wondered why Sam Black dug his 
mine on the north side of the road and put the tipple on the south side of 
the road. Then I remembered that he didn’t do it that way. There was no 
road there when the mine was dug. The new road went right through his 
operation and the tipple was extended across the road. This must have 
caused Sam a lot of problems. I wonder if he was compensated properly. 
Somebody forgot to tell his jenny that a road was built between the mine 
and the tipple. The old jenny knew that she was supposed to stop at the 
tipple and wait for someone to release her. She would come out of the mine 
as before, except that she never looked to right or to left. If a car was 
coming, it just had to wait. She plodded along at the same pace pulling 
the coal car. Fortunately, there was little traffic in those days. 


The Duttons lived up on top of the hill, west of what would later be 
called the Monore place, and the area is still called Dutton Hill by local 
residents. Asa Dutton (B 1808) was one of the early settlers of Eagle 
Creek area, but the family had broken up and lost its identity by the time 
that I was growing up. Everett and Maggie Powell’s family owned the 
property. I haven’t researched the Dutton place, but I do remember that 
some Gibsons lived there when I was very young. Maggie Powell was a 
Gibson. Dad knew Hoot Gibson and I believe that Mary, his wife lived in 
Harrisburg, IL in 1985. She was older than Dad. I suspect, but do not 
know, that the Gibsons inherited the Dutton place on Dutton Hill and that 
Maggie Gibson Powell also inherited the land, later. The Powell boys 
(Morrison and Henderson) were adamant about keeping the land. The Dutton 
Cemetery was on the property. 
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The Monroes lived on top of the hill, east of the Dutton place. It was a 
beautiful homesite, but really inaccessible. William and Luona Monroe’s 
children were: 


A 
Frank-married George Brinkley’s sister Nora. She died after two 
children were born. Sam Brinkley, the grandfather reared the 
kids. 
Wilson-married a Hines. 
Glenna-Married Will Kielhorn, a minister from Harrisburg. Their 
daughter was a missionary. 
Lola Irene-married Wallace Martin. 
James 
Luona-never married. 
Paul- last heard from in the Carbondale area. 
Ira Hackett 
Elsie (youngest) married Orville Roach. 
Saline River precluded a population East of Gibsonia. In the days of 
horses, many families drove wagons across the river to Gibsonia, but once 
the automobile became king, transportation stopped. It was impractical to 
cross the river in an auto. Wilford and Tressie Scarbrough Tite lived 
down close to Eagle Riffle for several years. Except for a few squatters 
and campers, that area has not been populated. In recent years the Eagle 
Riffle has been eliminated because the Golconda dam has backed normal pool 
water up so that there is normally 3 or more feet of water over the 
riffle. If a bridge had been built over the Saline near the Eagle Riffle 
and connected to Gibsonia via a one mile road, the traffic pattern would 
have been much different today. Junction might have become a prosperous 
PN town instead of the ghost town that it is. 
A 


Gibsonia 35 





Chapter 4 


Pounds Hollow has been an interesting place for many years. I remember 
walking up the hollow before the Lake was built. Rube and Harve Fuhr and 
I went there often and went thru the "Fat Man’s Misery". That was a long 
curved crevasse where we could walk almost without touching the sides. It 
is amazing that some 55-60 years later I can hardly get thru there 
forwards, backwards or sideways. Apparently, there was at one time one 
huge bluff of rock and the rock split off the side of the bluff in an arc. 
The part on the lower side of the bluff settled so that the crevasse 
between the two parts has been approx 15 inches for many years. Yes, it is 
truly a fat man’s misery to try to get thru there. 


In the middle 1930’s, the Government built a dam across the lower part or 
northern end of the Hollow. It is a dirt dam and well built. I should know 
because Rube and Harve and I tried to get over there at least once a week 
to inspect the construction. My first construction job at about 7 years of 
age. 


Even more interesting than the dam is the spillway. Like many Government 
projects, the spillway was overbuilt. It is big enough for a lake several 
times the size of Pounds Hollow. I have not seen the spillway in 40 or 50 
years and the change in my size-not my memory-may distort my recollection 
of it. However, I remember the first drop over the concrete lip is 4 or 
5 feet. We would climb over it and easily drop down, but to get out we had 
to push each one up and then the ones on top pulled the last one out. 
However, the interesting part was walking thru the spillway which was 20 
or 30 feet wide (my memory) and twice our heights, or more. The main part 
of the spillway was not steep. It was easy walking. However, once thru 
the main spillway, the last part on the north end became too steep to walk 
on it. 


Except for one thing I would not have such a vivid memory of the dam and 
spillway. Soon after the lake filled and rains caused the water to flow 
thru the spillway, various snakes appeared in it. Apparently they swam to 
the lip of the overflow and got caught in the current and were flushed 
over. Once in the spillway, there was hardly any way for them to get out 
without going all of the way through and down the steep ramp on the north 
end. However, the nature of the snakes was to go upstream from where they 
had come. Even after a hard rain, the water in the spillway did not cover 
the bottom, and one could walk down it on dry concrete by doing a little 
zigzagging. Yes, I said that it was overbuilt! 


In midsummer we would find 25 to 100 snakes in the spillway. We would 
each take a stick with us, and if a snake came close, we would just flip 
it away. Generally, however, the snakes tried to avoid us. It was like 
being in a zoo inside the snake cage-only much bigger. One just had to 
keep his eyes focused down and never walk backwards. The thrill was that 
we knew the potential danger, but we thought that we could handle the 
danger. Rube knew the names of the snakes. I believe that he called them 
"water snakes". He was a year and a day older than me, you know. Were they 
poisonous? He said that you couldn’t always tell just by looking, so you 
should treat every one of them just as if it was poisonous. I just 


Gibsonia 
36 





couldn’t hardly wait until I was a year older so that I would know lots of 
things, too. Poor Harve, he had to wait two years before he caught up with 
us older boys. Well..... 15 months before he caught up with me. I have 
carried that snake advice with me all of these years and have never been 
bitten by a snake. 


For a few years we would swim in the Lake using the Bathhouses and Beach. 
However, we were very conscious of snakes and saw several at various times 
in the water just a few feet from the beach. We stopped swimming there. 
Now, I am not trying to scare anyone away from Pounds Hollow Lake because 
I know that the snake problem has been solved by now. They have had 60 
years to come up with the solution. I am just relating how it was back 
then. We were only mildly afraid of snakes back in the 1930’s. However, 
Rube and Harve have grown more afraid of them as the years go by and they 
won’t even go out in the field unless the temperature is below 32 degrees. 
Of course, I just don’t have the opportunity to get out, so I won't 
mention how I feel. 


Even after we stopped swimming in the Lake, we enjoyed going to "The 
Pounds". That is where the excitement was. One day we were down at the 
boat rental dock. Harve was very curious about the boats and started to 
step in one. He had probably never been in a boat, so how was he to know 
that small boats are prone to move quickly when you step in---just like an 
old mule shying away when you get one foot in the stirrup and start to 
mount. 


Well, Harve fell in the water between the boat and the dock. Harve knew 
how to swim when he was born, but he was caught by surprise and just 
couldn’t get his feet behind him. He was paddling like a dog after it has 
been thrown in the water-now, how did I think of that? Rube reacted. He 
didn’t think. I said that he reacted. He jumped in the water after Harve. 
Perhaps it was because of his clothes and heavy shoes, but Rube was having 
trouble staying above water, too. He was not helping Harve, who was still 
paddling, but at least he was not going under. I reacted. No, I did 
nothing so brave as to jump in the water. I caught the line on the boat 
and pulled it up to Rube and Harve. They would have grasped straws, maybe 
even a snake, at that time. As soon as the boat bumped them, little hands 
were holding on to it. Soon they were safely on the dock. Perhaps that 
incident molded our lives a little. I love boats and Rube and Harve 
dislike them. 


We never had the luxury of a car when I was very young. But that didn’t 
keep my mother from going when she wanted to go. We had Charley. Charley 
was Grandpa Black’s old mule. We thought of him being old because he moved 
so Slowly. Actually, I have no idea how old he was. Red was the best 
riding mule, but Mom didn’t like his spirit and we always rode Charley. 


It was usually my duty to catch and bridle Charley. He was a sucker for a 
handful of grain or an ear of corn. I would entice him into a stable and 
shut the door. Then, I could crawl up on the manger and slip the bridle on 
him while I slipped the goodies into his mouth. Once the bridle was on, 
the rest was easy. 


One day we were going somewhere and I caught and bridled Charley and put 
the saddle on. I brought him up to the chopping block near the front gate 
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and tied him. Charley wasn’t as smart as the horses in the movies. He 
didn’t know that he was supposed to stay put just because the reins were 
dropped. I had to actually tie the reins around something. I brought him 
to the chopping block because that is what we used to step on and to climb 
aboard. That morning Charley and I were at the Chopping Block ready and 
waiting for Mom to come out. As usual, I was standing almost under 
Charley’s neck, patting it, when Charley shifted position and put his 
right front foot on my left foot. I was barefooted but Charley didn’t put 
much weight on that foot. Furthermore, his foot was only on my toes. 
However, I was pinned. I tried to push him off, but he wouldn’t budge. I 
wasn’t in pain, but it was beginning to get scary. I got nasty and slapped 
him but he still wouldn’t move. I tried to get his nose, but he just 
turned his head. Then I started yelling for Mom. No answer. I yelled and 
yelled. ‘No answer. I looked at Charley again and it seemed that he was 
smiling in that right eye. You could say that he had a glint in his eye. 
I remember thinking that he didn’t want to hurt me. Nevertheless, the 
possibility was frightening because I couldn’t get away. 


Soon, Mom came out and started running toward me thinking that my foot was 
broken because of all the fuss I was making. Just before Mom reached me, 
Charley lifted his foot off me and set it down beside mine. Mom inspected 
my foot and found it OK. It didn’t even hurt. However, I learned from that 
experience to keep my feet out of range of Charley’s feet. 


At another time, Mom and I rode Charley over to the Fuhr’s, about 1-1/2 
miles away. I always liked to go to Uncle Anthony and Aunt Laura’s. My 
cousins Rube and Harve were always doing something. I always thought that 
they were more exciting than I was. This day, Rube had a shotgun shell. 
Now, there’s nothing exciting about a shotgun shell. I had seen thousands 
of them. Except this time Rube had an idea how we could shoot it without 
a gun. We could use a hammer and nail. No, we weren’t very smart, but we 
had just started to school, and would one day be smarter-maybe even before 
the end of the day. We finally agreed that I could use the hammer and nail 
and Rube would just hold the shell down onto a big rock. 


As usual, Harve played a supporting actor role. His time had not yet 
come. But he was learning fast. With the cap of the shell pointing upward 
and Rube holding it firmly on the rock, I put the nail to the cap and 
tapped it with the hammer. Bang! We fell backward, deafened but 
apparently not hurt. Then, I saw that my hand was bleeding. I didn’t feel 
anything. Upon examination I found a half inch tear in the skin of my left 
little finger, and it was beginning to bleed more. It needed attention, 
but we decided that we couldn’t tell the family. I had a handkerchief and 
together we made a small bandage that eventually stopped the bleeding. On 
the way home, I rode in the saddle with Mom sidesaddle behind me. I 
remember keeping my hand in Charley’s mane so that the bloody bandage 
wouldn't show. Eventually, I had to have a story--so, when Mom did first 
see the bandage after we got home, I told her that I hurt my finger 
chopping wood. Today, about 60 years later, I have a scar on my left 
little finger to remind me that ammunition can be dangerous even without 
a gun. 


Riding Old Charley was like reading a dull book. But riding a spirited 
mule can be a bigger thrill than any roller coaster. I remember that one 
time I was at Jack Martin’s and he had to run an errand up to his Grandpa 
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Monroe’s on top of the hill. Now, that’s one big hill from the Wallace 
Martin house on the bank of Eagle Creek. Jack said that he would ride a 
mule and asked me to go. Why not! We saddled two mules. He gave me Kate-— 
now have I forgotten? I believe that was her name. Anyway, I never rode 
her again. He gave me Cotton’s saddle and the stirrups were so long that 
there were no holes in the straps that would make them fit me. I decided 
that I didn’t need stirrups, anyway. I believe that was in 1936 and I was 
8 years old, because Grandpa Monroe died in 1937 and it was about a year 
before he died. 


Going up to the Monroe place was a nonevent, because the saddle kept me 
from sliding backward, and the mule was not so anxious to run up hill. We 
stayed in the well worn wagon trail through the woods. However, going back 
was a different story. Both mules wanted to run and it was difficult to 
hold them. Eventually, Kate did break into a run. I was so busy trying to 
stay on that I couldn’t pull back on the reins. Kate interpreted that as 
giving her a free rein and wanting her to run. Going down hill at a fast 
run is scary enough, but the lack of stirrups made it almost seem like I 
was riding bareback, except that I was thankful for the saddle horn. About 
3/4 way down the hill, the road turned sharply to the left. Kate didn’t. 
We went out through the trees and the low branches. All that I could do 
then was to put my head down by my left knee and pray that the ride would 
stop soon. Eventually, it did stop as Kate walked up to the barn. I had 
gained a new respect for mules. It always seemed to me that everything 
that I ever learned had to be learned the hard way. Grandma Frohock had a 
saying something like "A paid lesson is the best kind". 


One time Mom and I went up to Grandma and Grandpa Frohock’s. Dad was 
working in the mine and we decided to go on Charley. It was in 1937 after 
we had cleaned up the Tom Brinkley house from the backwater. We walked up 
to Grandma and Grandpa Black’s and saddled up Charley. It seems that I 
always rode in the saddle and Mom rode side saddle behind me. Looking 
back, I tried to understand the reasoning for that, but Mom set me 
straight recently. She said that I always wanted to drive. Actually, in 
those early years, my feet never reached the stirrups, and I didn’t even 
use the stirrups to get on. However, I could hold on to the reins and to 
the saddle horn. 


On this trip everything was going good until we were going up the Paul 
Potter hill just East of Jess Scroggins’ house. Charley was plodding along 
in the right hand rut of the gravel road near the top of the small hill 
when an Eastbound car suddenly came over the top doing about 40. The 
driver tried to stop, but the brakes didn’t do much good in the loose 
gravel. Charley dived into the ditch. In 1995 there is hardly a ditch 
there, but in 1937 the ditch must have been 3 or 4 feet deep. I doubt that 
I guided Charley. It was his idea to get out of the road. He saved us, 
even though he did fall and Mom and I both fell off and into the ditch. 
The car finally stopped and a man came running back. It was "He do" 
Tanner. He was all apology and was really relieved to find that we were 
not hurt. Of course, in those days nobody ever thought of liability or 
going to the hospital for a few bruises. 


"He do" Ed Tanner was an interesting character. He got the nickname 
because he used the term so much. He would say "He do be hot" or "He do 
be there" or "He do be cold" etc. "He do" and Hannah and their big family 
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lived a short distance south of Goolsby School. The following year I went 
to Goolsby school with Edna Tanner and got to know the Tanner Family. 
Later on, He do’s son Virgil and Virgil’s wife Sallie lived in Mom & Dad’s 
house at Gibsonia. I hope that nobody takes offense to the nickname. I 
certainly did not start it, and a nickname was often a sign of friendly 
recognition back in those days. 


I have mentioned that much of our activities at one time centered around 
mules. I showed the draft of this writing to my mother so that she might 
correct me on any misstatement of facts. Her prime concern was that I 
change the word mule to Horse. She did not want it known that she rode 
mules. That is easily understood. My Grandfather Frohock looked down his 
nose at mules and a mule was never permitted in his barn. He was a horse 
man 100%. 


However, I learned to love mules at an early age. That was probably due to 
the influence of Uncle Anthony Fuhr. He was probably, and others who knew 
him agree, the best mule man in the area that we knew. I remember old Jack 
and Maude. I don’t know why, but mules seemed to be called "Old ---". It 
had nothing to do with their ages. Old Jack and Maude were huge logging 
mules. Uncle Anthony hauled many a tree out of the woods for himself and 
others. The logs were heavy and difficult to pull. Uncle Anthony once told 
me that he never hitched the mules to anything that he didn’t think that 
they could pull. The mules had confidence that they could do anything. 
They were slow moving, geared for heavy pulling. It was just great to 
watch them pull. They were matched exactly--never any of the zigzagging 
that is often seen, even at professional horse pulling contests. 


Uncle Anthony always talked to his mules. They always knew just what was 
expected of them. When they were asked to pull something heavy, such as a 
big log, they would stand perfectly still until they heard the master’s 
low voice say "Giddup". Then they would ease forward slowly in unison. 
Either end of the doubletree would not gain or lose more than 6 inches on 
the other end. There was no star puller. They were a team. There was never 
any yelling and cursing as seen in the movies and never a whip. 


Uncle Anthony explained that if you have to force a mule to work you will 
only get a small percent of his capability and none of his loyalty. You 
can’t make mules pull or work at their best. They do it because they like 
you. If they don’t like you, they are not going to do a very good job. 
That is the reason many people don’t like mules. People fail to treat them 
with kindness, and drive them as beasts of burden. Because of the failure 
of many people, mules have got a bad name in many circles. We have all 
heard about hitting the mule over the head with a 2 x 4. That kind of 
story tells a lot about people, but tells nothing about mules. 


One day I went down in the field to see Uncle Anthony-probably just to see 
the mules work. He was plowing the field with Old Jack and Maude. The plow 
was a riding plow throwing the dirt to the right. Uncle Anthony saw me and 
he continued to plow. As he neared where I was standing near the furrow, 
he jumped off the plow and the mules just continued on down the field with 
the plow. Uncle Anthony rolled a cigarette and we talked until the mules 
went around the field. As they passed by, he jumped on the plow and they 
continued on down the field. I had never seen anything like that before 
and the incident was burned into my memory forever. 
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Old Jack and Maude were the heavy mules and perhaps the best trained mules 
that Uncle Anthony ever had. However, he did have another top team. They 
were much lighter than Jack and Maude, but by most standards, they were 
large mules. They were Blue and Tom. If he wanted to go to the store in 
the wagon, Blue and Tom were the definite choices. Any light work could be 
done quicker by Blue and Tom. I grew up remembering these four mules as 
the best. However, they did grow old. Later, Uncle Anthony did have some 
other mules, but I cannot vouch for them because by that time I had moved 
away and only returned occasionally. 


Have I given the impression that I like mules? Well, let there be no 
mistake. I do like mules. They have many advantages over horses. Mules 
are tougher than horses. They have a method of conserving energy when 
required to work hard. Whereas a horse can work itself to death in hot 
weather, a mule will slow down as necessary and seldom hurt itself from 
overwork. When a horse is thirsty in hot weather, you have to prevent it 
from drinking too much. Many a horse has died because it drank too much 
water. ‘The same is true to a lesser degree with food. A mule will never 
drink or eat enough to kill itself. If a mule gets its foot caught in a 
woven wire fence, it will stand there for days waiting for someone to come 
by and remove the wire. A horse, under similar circumstances, will go 
wild and pull until the wire cuts the foot off. Mules are just smarter 
than horses in many ways. The mule is much more surefooted than a horse. 


Apparently Uncle Anthony gained a reputation with mules because a man came 
out from Southern Ilinois University at Carbondale and wanted to make a 
movie of him and the mules. Actually, that was done. The movie is called 
"This land is". There were other things in the movie, but clearly the 
mules and muleskinner were the stars. Unfortunately, the movie was on 16 
mm film. That was before Video. However, the film can be checked out of 
the Carbondale SIU library. 


When Dad was working in the coal mine, he had a jenny. No, a jenny is not 
a mule. The jenny is a female donkey. Mules are too big to work in the 5 
foot vein coal mines. Jacks and jennies (both are donkeys) are much 
smaller than horses or mules and can fit under the low mine ceilings very 
nicely. They pulled the coal cars out of the mine at the end of the day 
when the cars were loaded. Actually, jacks were seldom used because they 
had a mean streak down their backs. Jennies were usually very docile. Now, 
you ask what is the difference in all of these animals. 


A mule is the offspring of a mare (female horse) and a jackass (male 
donkey). Mules are used all over the world, but probably because they are 
not a truly reproducible animal, they have never attained the status of 
horses. Conversely, the offspring of a male horse (stallion) and a jenny 
(female ass) is called a hinny but is acutally a rarity. There are some 
hinnys, but the efforts of breeding have not been worthwhile. Many people 
believe that the mule, the cross between a horse and a donkey, has the 
best characteristics of both parents for many purposes. Unfortunately, a 
mule is sterile and cannot reproduce. 


There are many stories to tell about the differences between mules and 
horses. However, most people are prejudiced and have their minds made up 
prior to any comparison. Each animal is best in its own way. On the other 
hand the donkey has limited use in the Midwest. I am sure that they do 
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have their places, such as in the mountains and the deserts, etc., but the 
coal mines rarely use them in recent years because the mines have 
electrical motors. 


Now, back to Dad’s jenny. She didn’t have a name. Another way to put it is 
that her name was Jenny. Occasionally, dad would get the truck and the 
jenny out of phase and need both at the mine. He would drive the truck and 
I would take the jenny and his lunch to him. She was small, slow and easy 
to ride-just boring. The only problem area was the Uncle Dave Martin hill. 
The top part of the hill was so steep that a car could not get up it in 
any weather except the driest. It was so steep that you couldn’t stand up 
at the steepest part. You had to either be running up-like up a bank, or 
going down-like down a steep bank. When the jenny started down, I would 
ride up on her mane and that mane was the only thing that would keep me 
on. There was no saddle for her. Then, I learned that it was better not to 
fight that hill. I would climb off at the very top and lead her down the 
hill. Down by the barn there was a wood gate and I could climb up on it 
and get back aboard. That old jenny was as docile as some jacks were wild. 
There was nothing to fear about her-not a mean spot in her body. Looking 
back, I wonder why we didn’t name her. We named horses, mules, cows, dogs 
and even pet pigs. But the jenny was just the jenny. She was truly a slave 
without the status that the rest of our animals had. 


When I arrived at the mine, which was a short distance East of Uncle 
Richard Black’s, I would tie the jenny off and go inside, take Dad’s lunch 
or whatnot. I would walk back in the main entrance in the daylight until 
I reached the Y in the track. I knew to take the left branch. Soon after 
that the darkness engulfed me. I had to crawl over the rail ties feeling 
for the rails. When I came to another Y in the rails, I knew to take the 
right turn and soon after that I would see a light. That was Dad. I would 
usually stay a few minutes and leave. The return to the mine entrance was 
just as easy as going in. 
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Chapter 5 


One time Rube, Harve and I had been out all morning looking for ginseng. 
We had heard that there was a market for it in China. We knew what it 
looked like because we had actually found a little. And we knew that it 
grew wild-away from any beaten path. We hoped to find a big patch of it 
and be able to dig several hundred pounds. So we searched up and down the 
hollows. This morning we had not found any ginseng, but we had found some 
calamus. But was there a market for calamus? We brought some home to ask 
Ma Fuhr about it. She would know. Meanwhile, we tasted a little of the 
root. It was aromatic and bitter. Nothing that we wanted to eat ourselves. 


As we went up the Fuhr hill, Mary Ruth, sister to Rube and Harve was 
sitting there on a rock with a girlfriend. I will just call the girlfriend 
Miss X at this time and you will soon see why I am reluctant to release 
her name. In the exchange of greetings, it came out that we had been 
searching for ginseng. Miss X laughed at us. She didn’t think that we 
could sell it. None of us boys liked the way she spoke to us. She didn’t 
give us the respect that we deserved. Rube showed her some of the calamus 
and told her how good it tasted. Harve wanted her to taste it. She 
refused. Soon there was a scuffle and before you could say Jack Robinson, 
we were holding her, trying to get the old nasty root in her mouth. Rube 
had some small line with him and we tied her to a small tree and again 
tried to feed her. By this time she was yelling loudly. We figured that we 
would leave her for a few minutes and maybe she would treat us with some 
respect when we returned. Meanwhile, Mary Ruth had gone on to the house. 
We walked up to the house fully intending to come back in a few minutes 
and release Miss X. 


When we reached the house, Mary Ruth had already snitched on us and the 
family was coming out to meet us. To shorten this story, we quickly went 
back and released Miss X. I never saw that girl more than a few times in 
my life after that, but it was an embarrasing episode for me. The 
connotation was much more than what had happened. In fact, there would 
have never been an encounter except that our prides were hurt. I moved 
away, and, each year as I came back for a few days, Harve would always 
start out by saying "Do you remember--?" and I knew what he was going to 
say. 


One day the three ginsengs (Rube, Harve and Bob) were going west on 
Thacker Road about halfway between Herschel Williams’ place and Thacker 
Bridge. The roadway at that time was dirt and hardly more than a wagon 
trail. I don’t remember where we were going but it was starting to get 
dark. For some reason we broke into a run. That was not unusual. Boys run 
when they are young. I was doing my best and was out in front feeling 
pretty good about that. Rube was a hundred or so feet behind me and Harve 
was behind him. Even if Harve could outrun us both, he would have still 
been in 3rd place because that was his role at that time. As I topped the 
knoll before going down to Thacker Creek, I could hear Rube yelling 
something. I was not paying much attention to him. I was running--and 
ahead of him, too. Then, I suddenly felt something across my chest. It 
tightened and then catapulted me backwards like an arrow from a bow. I 
landed in a heap and couldn’t breathe. I was out of breath from running, 
but the elephant on my chest wouldn’t let me breathe. Rube came up and 
grabbed my arms. I was about to pass out when I caught a breath and then 
another and was soon breathing. 
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By the time that I got around to wondering what happened, Rube started 
telling me that he was yelling for me to stop, but I wouldn’t. The cows 
had been brought down to the lower field and a line of barbed wire had 
been strung across the roadway. The wire was about chest high to me and 
that is what I ran into. It cut my chest nipple to nipple. Again, nobody 
ever went to the doctor for such minor wounds. Today, almost 60 years 
later, the scar is probably the same length as it was when it finally 
healed back then. However, I have grown, and it looks a little smaller 
than it did. The old dirt road is now a public road and is one of the 
better, if not the best, asphalt roads in the Township. 


Rube was always coming up with a new idea. One time he started telling me 
about "life-ever-lastin". He said that some people chewed it so that they 
wouldn’t grow old. Did he know where to find it. Yes, he knew where some 
was. The three of us rushed out to get some. Rube found it growing about 
3 or 4 feet high in the field above the house. It had bloomed at the top, 
but had small leaves all the way up the stem. It must have been late 
summer because the leaves were dark and crispy. Rube said that the leaves 
are what’s good for you, but you’re not supposed to swallow. Just chew it 
and spit out the juice. That we did. It was almost like chewing tobacco, 
but not nearly so strong. For several years we continued to chew life- 
ever-lastin and eventually smoked some. Only last month did Rube finally 
admit that Ma Fuhr had told him about life-ever-lastin. She may have 
thought that it was a good substitute for chewing tobacco. 


One time Rube, Harve and I were at Grandpa Black’s. Now, if there is one 
bad habit that Daddy Pap didn’t have, it was smoking. However, he did chew 
tobacco. It was usually a twist of Days Work but sometimes he used a plug. 
But always Days Work. This time we saw a plug lying out on the table and 
we got the idea. We had never tried chewing tobacco and we ought to know 
what it was like. Agreed. After all we would be 10-well, Rube would be 10 
in a couple of years. We lifted the plug and went down to the barn. Each 
one of us cut off a piece and began chewing. We probably didn’t spit out 
the juice properly because within a few minutes all of us were dizzy. Then 
we began to get sick and started vomiting. We were very sick, but not so 
Sick that we weren’t afraid that someone would come down from the house 
and see us. We went down to the lower spring west of the barn and lay down 
in the leaves. From here on everything is a blur, but we must have seen a 
snake because all of us remembered it the next day. Rube said that it was 
a Blue Racer. We knew enough to be afraid of snakes and I dreamed of 
snakes for months. Eventually, we recovered enough to go back to the 
house. I’m sure that Daddy Pap had missed his tobacco and knew what had 
happened, but I can’t remember that he ever mentioned it. Anyway, I have 
never chewed tobacco since that day and I doubt that Rube and Harve have 
chewed it either. 
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THE LEAMINGTON THAT WE REMEMBER 
By Nigel Margaret (Frohock) Black and John Robert (Bob) Black 


Chapter 1 


1. Geographically, Leamington is almost in the Center of Eagle Creek 
Township of Gallatin County IL. In its prime, Leamington served most 
people of the township at one time or another. Like many of the early 
settlements, its beginnings are obscure. Timothy Brinkley and wife Dolly 
homesteaded 40 acres nearby prior to 1828. Their homestead was the SW 1/4 
SE 1/4 Sec 15, T10S R8E. On the 1976 Plat Book that is the Southern part 
of the John Crest farm and we know that John Crest bought the Oscar Green 
farm. The Leamington Social Brethern Church is on the Southern part of 
that 40 acres and the Section Line dividing Sections 15 and 22 looks to be 
in the front yard of the Church. We did not make an exact Survey. 


Next, we find an Indenture dated April 28, 1928 for 80 acres of land sold 
to Timothy Brinkley by Joseph Heume & wife Sarah. The deed was recorded 
February 1, 1832. Officially, the land description is W 1/2 NE 1/4 Sec 22 
T10S R8E. In laymans terms that is a piece of land 1/2 mile long (North to 
South) and 1/4 mile wide. It butts up on the North to the aforementioned 
40 acres homesteaded and runs South 1/2 mile from the Sec 15/22 Line, 
which is in the Church’s front yard, past the old Leamington store 
building, past the Cemetery, and on to a point shortly North of the 
Everett/Dorothy Black house. Again, we are just eyeballing this from the 
1976 Plat Book. Exact boundaries are unimportant to us. The strip is 1/4 
mile wide and takes in everything that we generally consider to be 
Leamington. 


Now, we find that Elisha Brinkley, presumably the Elisha son of Timothy, 
bought from the U S of America 40 acres on 12/12/1839 and the Deed was 
Recorded Oct 4, 1844. The official description of the land was SE 1/4 SE 
1/4 Sec 15 T10S R8E. In the 1976 Plat Book this land is described as 
belonging to Mary Fisher. This establishes Elisha with 40 acres of land 
due East of the 40 Acres homesteaded by his father Timothy. Please note 
that Elisha did not marry until 1840. It is interesting that George 
Burroughs was the Justice of Peace handling the Indenture and Recording. 
George married Margaret McIntire, sister to James McIntire the father of 
Belle McIntire Black. Furthermore, George is the father of John Burroughs 
who married Augusta Stricklin, the sister to Mary, wife of Thomas J 
Frohock, the ancestor of most, if not all, Frochocks originating from the 
area. 


The Brinkleys may have purchased other land in the Leamington area, but we 
have not searched further. Now we know that the Brinkleys were at one time 
owners of land known later as Leamington. 


2. Dr Sylvester Cone was living about 1/4 mile East of the area later 
called Leamington at the time of the 1880 Census. We record his family 
from the Census as follows: 

Cone, Sylvester R Age 51 Male Physician OH VT VT 


" Mary A 36 Wife Eng Ire Ire 

" Emma F 13 Dau IL 

" Victoria J 11 Dau IL (married Fred Zinn) 
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g Ada U 8 Dau (married Joseph Lackey,Sr,then Henry Moore). 
" Lafayette 5 Son 


It is not clear what role Dr Cone played in the community, but he has been 
given credit for naming it after Leamington, England where he was born. 
However, the Census shows that he was born in Ohio. It was his wife Mary 
who was born in England. Dr Cone and then Ada, Henry Moore, etc operated 
a very small store about 1/4 mile east of the Brinkley Cemetery on the 
South side of the road. This is the Henry Moore place handed down to Clyde 
Lackey, but was it the Dr Cone Home? We think so. 


On October 27,1879 a Post Office was established at Leamington. It was 
discontinued in July 31, 1904 and the area became RFD, Junction, Illinois. 
We believe that the PO was actually in the Dr Sylvester Cone store. A 
merchandise store does not need a name, but a Post Office has to have an 
official name. It was undoubtedly named Leamington in 1879 and the little 
Cone store was the only one there then. That store was built primarily for 
medical supplies, but was also used for general merchandise and then, of 
course, a PO went into it. That was a lot for such a small building. 


3. It has been said that the large historic Leamington store was built by 
Ola Bentley. We cannot confirm that, but Ola was a carpenter and he is 
reported to have been the first owner of the store. That building was 
erected about 1910. Although a two story building, it was not intended to 
be a two story store. From the beginning, the Oddfellows used the upper 
story as their business place and meeting hall. In the first Quarter of 
1900, Lodges were very strong and well attended. The Oddfellows was one of 
the stronger Lodges. A few years later, Lodges declined and the Ladies Aid 
of Leamington used the 2nd floor as a meeting and quilting place. About 
this time the space began to be used for merchandise storage, too. 


The store owners shown below are believed to be listed in the order that 
they served. 


A. Ola Bentley (Born 1885). Son of Samuel & Mary Bentley. Brother to 
Herman Bentley and Millie Bentley Benham. 

B. Henry J Moore (Born 1866). Henry married Ada Cone Lackey (widow) after 
Joe Lackey Sr died. The 1910 Census shows the Henry J Moore family as 


follows: 
Moore, Henry Age 44 

di Ada 37 Dau of Dr S Cone & widow of Joseph Lackey, Sr. 
Lackey, Clyde 17 Stepson of Henry. Son of Joseph Lackey, Sr. 

ig Joseph 16 Stepson of Henry. Son of Joseph Lackey, Sr. 

" Mary 11 Stepdau of Henry. Dau of Joseph Lackey, Sr. 

"u Walter 9 Stepson of Henry. Son of Joseph Lackey, Sr. 


James Lockwood. (Nigel Frohock remembers the Lockwoods in the store.) 

Charles Jackson. 

Jacob Barnett. (Born 1890. Jake married Bessie Black, daughter of 
Richard and Phene Black. Bessie died in 1919. Jake wanted 
Bessie’s share of the family inheritance. Richard settled with 
him by buying the Leamington store. Jake was there only a short 
time and he joined the Army. Jake died in 1935 while still in 
the Army. He was buried at Leamington alongside Bessie. Bob 
Black was 7 years old but remembers the funeral vividly because 
it was a military funeral, and very impressive.) 


AON 
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F. Hubert Vinyard (Born 1892, he and Elva were the next store owners. 
They must have bought it about 1920 to 1925. Elva is mentioned 
below and Hubert was a son of Ira Vinyard.) 

G. Lawrence Williams was the last owner of the store. (He must have 
bought it in the 1950’s. When did the store close for good? It 
seemed to close gradually over a period of time.) 


Immediately North of the two story store building Joe Scarbrough operated 
a mill until 1931. After the mill, there was the McClusky Garage where 
auto parts were sold and some blacksmith work was done. After that Clyde 
McClusky did auto repair work there until 1948. 


4. Across the road from the historic site of the Leamington store is the 
old Brinkley or Leamington Cemetery. We have shown above that Timothy 
Brinkley owned the land where the Cemetery was started. The Cemetery was 
private for many years but was open to many on request. After the original 
Brinkleys were gone, the Cemetery was operated by and open to the public. 
To this day the lots are not sold. Pick out your own lot, within reason. 
However, be careful because the lots were never surveyed and old markers 
have disintegrated. It is quite possible to dig a grave and find that you 
have dug into someone else’s resting place. Harve Fuhr said that you 
should always take a Cemetery Trustee with you when trying to stake out 
your lot. 


Until recent years the graves were dug by local residents who volunteered 
to help. However, the local population is getting older and the time of 
the younger people is getting more valuable. Graves are now dug with a 
backhoe. For many years, an annual Fish Fry was held at the church to 
raise money to maintain the Cemetery. Joe Wright, Undertaker at 
Shawneetown, was in charge. Again, the population grew older, Joe retired 
and others wanted to. The fish fry was discontinued. The cemetery has been 
expanded. A strip along the south side of the road where many of us 
remember that Hubert Vinyard had his garden, has now been added to the 
cemetery and the entire cemetery has been enclosed by fence. Maintenance 
donations are welcome. 


5. West of the Cemetery is another old home site. Edward Leavell lived 
there. Edward was the son of William G and Charlotte Hargrave Leavell, 
and the grandson of the Edward and Rosana Leavell who settled in NE part 
of Eagle Creek Township in 1821 with six children born in the following 
order in Virginia and Kentucky: Lewis, Thomas, Mary, William G, Martha and 
Edward,Jr. Please note that we have found no evidence that the Alfred 
Leavell (Sr) and Martha Leavell family was related to the Edward Leavell 
and Rosana Leavell family. They came from different parts of the country. 


The Edward Leavell of Leamington was born in 1837 and married twice. His 
first wife Jerisha Barnett died in 1864. He married Martha Burroughs. 
Their daughter was Maggie Leavell and she married John Colbert, the son of 
James T Colbert and Mary J Seets Colbert. Daughter Lola was born, and 
shortly thereafter (1893) John died due to a wagon accident. Maggie married 
Josh Wright, and daughter Elva was born. For many years Josh and Maggie 
Wright lived in the Edward Leavell house with daughters Lola Colbert and 
Elva Wright. Later, Lola married Herman Bentley and Elva married Hubert 
Vinyard. Edward (B11/9/1837-D10/22/1914) and Martha E (B4/25/1846- 
D7/26/1913) are buried in the Leamington Cemetery. They played a role in 
Leamington. 
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6. The Josh Wright family played a role in Leamington. Our first record of 
the Wright family is in the 1880 Census 


Wright, Frances Age 68 Male SC VA SC 
i Elizabeth 37 Wife IL IL TN 
" Asa 14 Son IL 
s Stephen A 12 Son IL 
r Joshua 11 Son IL (This is Josh) 
" Hiram O 7 Son IL 
ui Thomas M 5 Son IL 
” John W 10/12 Son IL 
The 1920 Census shows the status of the Josh Wright Family. 
Wright, Jarsh Age 41 (This is Josh) 
" Margaret 36 (Maggie Leavell married John Colbert first) 
" Elva 15 Dau (married Hubert Vinyard) 
Colbert, Lola 17 Stepdaughter (Her father John Colbert had 


died. Later, Lola married Herman Bentley). 


Joshua Wright married Margaret Leavell Colbert and they lived with 
Maggie’s father Edward Leavell. When Maggie died, Josh moved in with his 
daughter Elva Vinyard and for years he could be seen sitting on the front 
porch, or in the front yard of the Hubert and Elva home across from the 
Leamington store. The old Leavell home was rented for a number of years 
and finally torn down. 


7. Another family in the Leamington vicinity was the Burroughs family. 
The 1900 Census shows them: 


Burroughs, John (1856-1940) 
la Augusta A (1867-1923) Wife. 
a Edgar W (1892-1976) Son. (Married Texas Bates.) 


" Margaret E Dau (Bula married Clarence McConnell). 

" Jonathan G Son (Garner) Married Melvina Booten. 
The parents of John Burroughs were George Burroughs and Margaret McIntire, 
the sister of James McIntire (1820-1905, father of Belle McIntire Black). 
The parents of Augusta Burroughs were Jonathan Garner and Elizabeth 
Johnson Stricklin. Augusta’s sister Mary Stricklin Frohock was Robert Lee 
Frohock’s mother. 


8. There were other McIntire’s in the Leamington vicinity. They were: 
John McIntire (1818 Census) was over 21 YOA & 2 other White Inhabitants. 
Alfred McIntire (1820 Census) was over 21 YOA & 5 other White Inhabitants. 
Reedard McIntire (1830 Census) 

Samuel McIntire-- 


We do not know where these McIntires lived except that they were in the 
Leamington vicinity. Furthermore, the John Burroughs home could have been 
either a McIntire home or a George Burroughs home. Some have doubted that 
Uncle John Burroughs would build such a nice house. Sorry, Uncle John. 
Alex (Joner) Burroughs originated in this vicinity. We have inconclusive 
evidence that he was a brother to John Burroughs. 


9. The origin of the house directly East of the Leamington Store is also 


a mystery to us. Hubert and Elva Vinyard lived there for years, but they 
did not build the house. We believe that Fred Zinn and wife Victoria Cone 
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lived there. Fred may have built the house. The 1920 Census shows the 
status of the Fred Zinn family. 


Zinn, James F Age 59 (This is Fred, bro to Will, George, 
Charley, Joe, etc. 
Cooper, Mary F 26 Dau 
Cooper, Robert E 29 Son in Law (Grandson of Sarah Cooper, sis to 
Sam Bentley) 
Cooper, James R 4 Son (Fred’s grandson) 
Cooper, Victoria K 11/12 Dau 


Above, we find that Fred’s wife Victoria (1869-1916) is dead. Victoria was 
the daughter of Dr Sylvester and Mary Cone. Fred’s daughter has married 
Robert E Cooper. We believe, and this was confirmed by Juanita Bentley 
Potter recently, that Robert E Cooper is a grandson of Sarah Cooper, a 
sister to Samuel Bentley. 


10. Hubert and Elva Vinyard were probably the most successful and 
influential of the several store owners. They were there over a quarter of 
a century and retired and moved to Harrisburg circa 1950. Then they bought 
a house on Rt #1 South of #13 on top of the Lawler Hill on the north side 
of Clifford and Juanita Bentley Potter and Juanita’s mother Lola Colbert 
Bentley. Lola and Elva were half sisters. Neither Hubert nor Elva were 
well, and in 1975 they sold the house to James Isaac (Born 1902) and Nigel 
Frohock Black who lived there until 1982, whereupon they sold it and moved 
to New Jersey to be with son Bob Black. The world was on the move. Hubert 
and Elva went into a nursing home and Isaac and Nigel moved several more 
times in the next few years. 


Numerous people have missed the Leamington store. However, its time had 
come and gone. The Gibsonia store was gone. The Kedron store was closed. 
The Lanes had opened a store on Rt #1, but it would close in a few years. 
People had cars and wanted to go to town. Many were in town several times 
a week. Farmers had to go to town regularly to keep the machinery 
operating. Large chain stores made the country store noncompetitive. 


11. Going north from Leamington about 1/4 mile we find the Leamington 
Social Brethern Church. It was built on a one acre plot donated by Elisha 
and Martha Malissa Brinkley to the Cumberland Presbyterian Church in 1869. 
A log church building was built soon thereafter. However, due to a lack 
of Presbyterian Ministers, the church was converted to a Social Brethen 
Denomination in 1880. In 1892 a new frame building was erected and major 
improvements were made in 1955. In 1960, the building burned and was 
completely destroyed. It was rebuilt without pledges or solicitations. The 
building committee consisted of the following persons: Charley Brinkley, 
Joe Lackey, Les Leonberger, H B Gowan, and Roland Barnett. There is now a 
question as to who owns the land-and church. The land was given to the 
Presbyterian Church and apparently the title was never converted to the 
Social Brethen Church. 


An often told story of church faith is about the prayer of Will Casey 
(1831-1918). There was a drought in the Leamington area and the crops were 
suffering. In church one Sunday afternoon, Will led a prayer for rain. 
Many verified that there was not a cloud in the sky when they entered the 
church. However, by the time that the prayer ended, it was raining. 
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Ministers have repeated this story over and over as an example of how God 
answers prayers. 


12. The baseball diamond and field is a quarter mile northeast of the 
church. Baseball was the favorite sport on a Sunday afternoon and 
Leamington has had some pretty good teams. Isaac Black has talked about 
the places where the team went and played in competition. The road down to 
the diamond was close to the church on the East side. Nigel says that that 
was the road going North until the new road was built going around the 
church on the West side. 


13. The Eagle Creek Town Hall meeting place is located a few hundred feet 
west of the church building. This is the place where residents go to cast 
their ballots. 
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Chapter 2 


14. The Oscar Green farm is North of the church just around the hill and 
on the North Slope. Oscar is a brother to Charley and Frank whose farms 
will be mentioned shortly and to Sherman. Oscar’s wife Ada was a sister to 
Luther Miles and Janie Thacker, and a daughter of Thomas and Sarah Miles, 
who lived in the area. Oscar and Ada had two children. Lola married 
Raymond Asbel and divorced. Later, she married Raymond Wright and they 
moved to Alton area and died there. Jewell married Clyde Belt and they 
divorced. Later, she married Joe Thompson (Bro to Lorene Dittmer). Oscar 
was at his daughter Lola’s home, and fell down the cellar steps and died. 
Ada remarried and eventually committed suicide. What a sad ending. 


After Oscar and Ada passed on, Les Leonberger and Ethyl (Grace) Leonberger 
lived there on the farm. Then John Crest, Jr & family lived there. John, 
Jr was a son of John & Annabelle Woods Crest of Southern Equality area. 
The Green farm, later called the Crest farm, extended down past the 
Leamington church on each side to the Section 22 boundary. The Church only 
took one acre out of the total property acreage. 


The Green brothers are buried in Leamington Cemetery as follows: 
Sherman 1866-1907 - married Nancy J Martin (dau of Sarah & GW Martin). 
Frank 1873-1952 - married Rose Patton 
Charley 1875-1954 - married Ev ?. Then he married Essie Vinyard, dau of 
Joe and Sarah Colbert Vinyard. 
Oscar 1880-1943 - married Ada Miles 


The parents of the four Green brothers are buried close to their sons and 
they are: 

William J Green 12/12/1842-10/25/1905 

Louisa J Green 12/25/1844-8/9/1923 
Louisa was a daughter of one of the Donaldsons. 


The Four Green brothers had farms of very fertile land close to each 
other. We researched that a little and find in the 1860 Census the 


following: 
Green, James Age 51 
" Susan 37 Wife 
u Andrew J 27 
Sarah 19 
bg Susan 76 Mother 


The James and Susan Green farm was west of the Robert Telford farm and in 
the vicinity where the four brothers lived many years later. James and 
Susan Green were the grandparents of Sherman, Frank, Charley and Oscar. 


15. Continuing on North across the valley from the Oscar Green farm is the 
Charley Green farm. Charley and Ev had two children. They were 
Dora-married Horace (Hardy) Barnett 
Orion-married in Alton. 
Charley’s wife Ev died and he married Essie Vinyard, daughter of Joe and 
Sarah Vinyard. Sarah (Sade) was a daughter of James T Colbert and 
therefore a sister to Grandmother Margaret Colbert Jennings. Essie was a 
lst cousin to Grace Jennings Frohock. Bob never understood in his younger 
days why Essie made such a fuss over him. Now that he knows the reason, he 
does not understand it any more. Aaron Stout Vinyard was a brother to 
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Essie.They continued to live on the old homeplace as bro & sis after Joe 
and Sade had died. Then Essie married Charley and Aaron Stout married Mary 
Lloyd, widow of Thomas G Frohock. Aaron Stout, Mary and Thomas G are 
buried side by side in the Loyd Cemetery. 


16. Back West across the N/S road and South of the Wallace Jennings Road 
is the Frank and Rose Green Farm. Rose was a sister to Myrtle Patton 
Jennings, the wife of Wallace Jennings, and a sister to Mora Patton. 
Frank and Rose had 3 children as follow: Melvin, Ewell and Ila. All moved 
out of the area and married. Frank was considered to be a very prosperous 
farmer. 


17. Luther Potter, brother to Elvis Potter, lived on the North side of the 
Wallace Jennings road with his children. Later, he committed suicide. 


18. Nolan and Helene Jennings Ferrell lived on the South side of the road. 
They divorced. Later, James and Hazel Tite Potter lived in the house. HB 
Gowan and Naomi lived there later. Howell Boyd Gowan (2/7/1923-12/16/65) 
was killed in an auto accident. He was a strong member of the Leamington 
Church and was in the Arkansas Battalion in WW 11. Helene married Ike 
Dillard and they are buried in Elmwood. 


19. The Dixon family lived back East and North of the Frank Green home. 
William B Dixon (1/25/1875-9/15/1952) was a coal miner. Mary was his 
daughter and she married Darnell Casey. Darnell died and she married 
Garland Casey. 


20. The Sherman Green farm was in the Dixon area but Sherman, the older 
Green brother, was born in 1866 and died in 1907. We would not remember 
him except that Isaac has talked about him. Actually, Isaac didn’t know 
him either but he married Janie Martin, Isaac’s neighbor and Isaac knew 
all of the Martins. 


21. Going back West past the Ferrell place and on the North side of the 
road is. the Wallace Jennings home. Wallace was the son of Isaac and 
Margaret Colbert Jennings. Wallace and Myrtle Patton Jennings had one 
daughter, Helene, and she married Nolan Ferrell. They divorced and she 
married Isaac Dillard. Myrtle was a sister to Rose Patton Green. Myrtle 
died in 1938 and Wallace married Lola Russell Willis. Lola was first 
married to George Willis and had three children by him. Wallace, Myrtle, 
Helene and Isaac are buried in Elmwood Cemetery, Equality, IL. 


22.Isaac (1857-1904) and Margaret Colbert (1863-1916) Jennings lived on the 
North side of the road. Isaac was one of the five orphans left when 
William Mathers Jennings died in the Civil War. He was on a ship rounding 
Cape Hatteras and the ship went down. Margaret was a daughter of James T 
Colbert. Their children were: 

Grace Alda married Robert Lee Frohock 

Walter married Ella Greer 

James married Nellie Martin 

Wallace married Myrtle Patton and then Lola Russell Willis 

John Bluford (Doc) married Madge Prather 
Isaac, Margaret, and Walter are buried in Barnett Cemetery. Kenneth G 
Frohock, infant son of Robert Lee and Grace Frohock is buried with them. 
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Ella and Elvin Jennings are buried in Elmwood. Grace and Robert Lee are 
buried in Elmwood. James and John Bluford moved away and are buried 
elsewhere. 


After Isaac Jennings died, son James and Nellie and family occupied the 
homeplace until they eventually moved to Edwardsville, IL. The house was 
then rented. Jonathan and Carrie Belt and family rented it and the house 
burned down while they were there. The story is that Jonathan was making 
home brew in the kitchen and it caught on fire. The farm of over 200 acres 
was distributed among the 5 Jennings children and John Bid Barnett. John 
Bid was Isaacs nephew and was reared by Isaac and Margaret. 


Nigel stayed with her Grandmother Margaret a lot and has some fond 
memories of her. Nigel could be at home on the South side of Eagle Creek 
valley and hear her Grandmother singing at her home on the North side of 
the valley. The distance was probably 3/4 mile. Grandpa Isaac died before 
Nigel was born. 


23. Joe McConnell & wife Sue lived here. Sue died young. Their children 
were: 

Isophene married Peck Clifford Vinyard. 

May married John Woods. 

Clarence married Eula Burroughs. 

There was another boy. 


24. Albert and Carrie Barnett lived on the Southeast Corner of the road 
overlooking the valley, and the Corner was called the Barnett corner. 
Albert was a brother to John T Barnett and Carrie was the daughter of 
James T (Black Jim) Colbert and Sarah F Aydelott. She was the niece of 
Margarett Colbert Jennings. Albert taught school for a while at Goolsby 
and then bought the Kedron store. He operated it for many years. Albert 
and Carrie Barnett "Stood up" for Robert Lee and Grace Jennings when they 
married. 


25. Barnett Cemetery. Isaac and Margaret Jennings, Walter Jennings and 
Kenneth Frohock are buried here with many others. 


26. Clarence McConnell (B1897-D ) and Eula(B1897-D ) lived here. Eula 
is the daughter of John and Augusta Burroughs who are buried in the 
Leamington Cemetery. Clarence and Eula’s daughter, Vivian (B1920-D ) 
married Jack Carretti (1913-1981) and Jack is buried at Leamington. 


27. Jim Patton and Sarah lived here. They were the parents of Lizzie 
Potter, Ollie Woods, Laura Williams (wife of Granville), Britcher and 
Andrew Patton, and Frank Patton. 


28. Harlan Booten and wife Norma lived here. Norma died in Jan 1995. 
29.Ed Patton & family. Relation to Jim Patton is unknown. 


30. Jesse and Ella Colbert lived here. Ella’s maiden name was Milligan and 
she was a sister to the wife of John Rogers who owned a store on Milton 
Hill in Alton. Jesse was the son of Jeff and Ida Luster Colbert. Ida died 
young and Jesse was reared by his uncle, Aaron Stout and Sarah Luster 
Colbert. Aaron Stout was a brother to Jeff, and Sarah was a sister to Ida. 
Jesse ”s favorite sport was probably baseball and Nigel and Bob Black can 
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remember him playing at the Leamington Diamond even after he was beyond 
the age to play. Jesse and Ella’s children were Fern, Ralph and Raphael. 
Bob went to school with Raphael at Goolsby and again at Equality High. 


31.The Eal Colbert home was a landmark. First, it was old. Next, it was at 
the intersection of the East/West Leamington Road and the Goolsby 
North/South Road. Directions were given by using reference to the Eal 
Colbert Corner. The children of Eal and Edith were Inez-m Larue Frohock, 
Elene, and Arlan. After Larue died, Inez lived alone on the old home site, 
but the big house is gone. 


However, the home was not always the Eal Colbert home. Nigel remembers 
when it was called the Thornton Colbert home. Thornton was the son of 
James T (Black Jim) Colbert and Alice Seets Colbert. Father and son were 
named James T Colbert, and they were distinguished by colors. James T Sr 
was called Red Jim and James T Jr was called Black Jim. The nicknames were 
according to the color of their hair-and beards. Thornton was the grandson 
of Red Jim and Mary J Seets. 


It is believed, but without proof, that the Eal Colbert house (also 
Thornton Colbert house) was also the James T (Red Jim) and Mary J Seets 
Colbert home. The first James Colbert in the area married Sarah Ann 
Baldwin in 1916 and homesteaded 160 acres at SE 19, 10S, 8E. 
Geographically, that was about one mile SW of the Eal Colbert Corner. 


32. Jonathan and Carrie Belt built a block home North of the Leamington 
Road and west of, and just across the branch from Don Flanders. The blocks 
were red and looked like tile. Perhaps. This house must have been built 
after the Isaac Jennings house burned while Jonathan and Carrie lived 
there. Their children were: Willie was an expert checker player. Gene was 
deaf & dumb. Bob has fond memories of him visiting the RL Frohock house 
and talking on his hands. Charley married Jewell Green. Erva married 
Thomas Thacker. 


In 1995 Gene is dead and Willie, Charley and Erva live in the Alton area. 
There were other children, too. 


33. DL (1855-1904) and Martha Lou (1858-1954) Flanders lived here. They 
are both buried in the OLD Equality Cemetery in North Equality. Long after 
DL died, Aunt Lou married a Carnahan, the father of Ben Carnahan, and she 
moved to his farm and eventually died there. Other Flanders, perhaps 
older, are buried with DL and ML but the dates and first names are 
illegible. Nigel Frohock, a neighbor, remembers Aunt Lou Flanders well. 
Her maiden name was Moore. One son, Fred (1890-1925) is buried with his 
parents. Another son, Donovan, married Alpha Booten and they are buried in 
the Elmwood Cemetery. The children of Don and Alpha were Owyeda-m Glen 
Frohock, and Erber (1924-1986) m Helen (1926-1993) Colbert. Owyeda and 
Glen Lived in Equality for a few years and moved to California circa mid 
1940’s. Their childen were Ivan, Don and Bonnie. Erber and Helen had one 
son, David, and one daughter Faye. Other children of DL and ML were Alvin, 
Ralph, Claude and Bertha. Claude was shot and killed by Jack Hewitt. See 
the Jack Hewitt story. 


There was a period in the mid 1920’s when Don and Alpha were living in St 
Louis, Aunt Lou was away and Fred may have been dead by then, that John 
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and Letha Potter Brinkley lived in the old Flanders home as renters. 
However Don and Alpha came home and stayed and the Brinkleys moved on. 


34.In the years 1937 to 1939 when Isaac, Nigel and Bob Black lived with RL 
and Grace Frohock, Erber and Bob were inseparable. Although there was 
almost 4 years differenc in their ages, they did not know it then. Both 
had bicycles, rode them to school and all over Eagle Creek area. However, 
a favorite play area in the winter was the old Flanders barn. It always 
had baled hay and was great for playing cowboy and indian with guns 
shooting rubber (inner tube) bands. Don and Alpha started a new house in 
the 1930’s and got as far as the basement. They moved into the basement 
and tore the old house down. They lived there many years before the new 
house was finished above the basement. Bob still remembers vividly how 
Alpha was always barefooted, even in winter, in the basement. Don was 
always smiling and looking like nothing ever bothered him. Alpha was a 
worrier and talked with a frown. They always offered a warm invitation to 
"Come in". Bob would stop in and "pick up" Erber on the way to school. 


An Erber Flanders story. A brook runs north and south between the old 
Jonathan Belt home and the Don Flanders home. In 1938 the bridge was out 
for a while, being replaced. On the East side of the road, dirt had been 
piled up-probably 6 feet high in the middle of the road and next to the 
open bridge site. Erber and Bob Black found that it was fun to ride 
bicycles up the dirt pile and then roll backwards without falling over. 
Soon, they were taking a larger run and going higher up the pile. When the 
thrill began to decline, they planned to go up on top of the pile. Erber 
would be first. He rode up the road East toward his home for a hundred 
feet or so, and then came riding back-fast. The pile of dirt was still 
pretty loose and it was necessary to get speed to go to the top. However, 
Erber overestimated the pile, and went racing up it and sailing over the 
top. He landed in the middle of the brook perhaps 12 to 15 feet below the 
top of the dirt pile. The front wheel hit first and crumpled. Erber went 
over the top of the cycle. He was motionless for a couple of minutes but 
began to stir by the time that Bob got to him. Soon, he was able to 
inspect the bicycle. The fork was ok, but the wheel had to be replaced. 
Just another day for a pair of restless boys. 


Bob remembers one time that he and Erber were talking about their brakes. 
Erber had an Elgin and Bob had a New Departure. All that meant is that 
Erber’s bicycle was a Sears Roebuck and Bob’s was a Montgomery Ward. 
They discussed how the brakes were made. Next day, Bob went over to see 
Erber and the entire rear axle and contents of the Elgin were removed and 
displayed. That was neat. One should know how the bicycle is made so that 
it can be repaired when needed. 


A few days later, Bob took his rear end apart. There were dozens (as he 
remembers it) of little washers and small pieces. Bob tried for 3 or 4 
days to put the bike back together. He needed that bike, and eventually 
asked his Dad to help. Of course his Dad never saw it taken apart and 
never had a bike of his own. It was several days later before the bike was 
back in running condition. Bob never told Erber about the incident. That 
was just one of many lessons to be learned. 


Bob Black was whipped by his mother only once in his life, and that was 
when Bob and Erber did not come home until very very late one night. Nigel 
was up waiting with a switch, and she got in a couple of licks as Bob rode 
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his bicycle up the front yard. Bob never told why they were out so late. 
One whipping was enough. Bob’s dad never whipped him. However, the razor 
strap was mentioned a number of times. 


Erber died young (62 is young) and his funeral was attended by more than 
any other funeral most people could remember. Erber was in politics, but 
one of his best claims to fame was the long horse trail rides which he 
organized. Bob remembers Erber’s horse "Ole John" but it was after their 
bicycle days that Erber and Ole John were the subjects of many feats in 
Eagle Creek. That was before Erber and Helen moved to the foot of High 
Knob and organized the trail drives. Erber and Helen are buried in the 
Leamington Cemetery. 

Erber R Flanders B 12/24/1924-D 2/16/1986 

Helen Flanders B 9/26/1926- (not finished, but believe she died in 

1993) 


35. East of the Flanders home place was the Robert Lee Frohock home and 
farm. Lee was born at his parents home in Section 3 of Eagle Creek 
Township, about 2 miles Northeast of Kedron. That is where Thomas J and 
Mary S Stricklin Frohock lived. Lee married Grace Alda Jennings on April 
28, 1901 and they lived on the home farm northeast of Kedron for a while. 
About 1904, they bought a small, old house and an 80 acre farm about 1-1/4 
mile west of Leamington, where they continued to live all of the remaining 
days of their working lives. The house was a bare minimun, even with no 
children, and Lee started making changes. Before moving in, he built onto 
the old house the two large front rooms and a porch. The family grew and 
by 1922 there were 12 children, although all of the older ones were seldom 
at home at the same time. The accomodations were not good. 


The children of Robert Lee and Grace Alda Jennings Frohock were: 


Robert Loren B5/26/1902-D10/24/1967 m Callie Rixie. 

Isaac Lowell B4/18/1904-D6/23/1975 m Mary Wohler 

Mary Opal B6/7/1905-D4/4/1973 m Loren Cressie Vinyard 
Thomas Vernon B9/17/1906-D12/21/81 m Flossie Vinyard 
Nigel Margaret B12/28/1907 (our co-author) m James Isaac Black 
Neva Elizabeth B12/8/1909-D9/12/1988 m Philbert J Riley 
Walter Halton B4/1/1912 m Grace Booten 

Henry Glenn B 1/22/1914 m Oyweda Flanders 
Hazel Lucille B10/23/1915 m Lawrence Wooley 


Kenneth Garner B9/24/1917-D10-25/1917 
Aaron Emil B11/16/1918-D1/28/1990 
Irma Dee B12/1/1919-D8/3/1969 

Dwight Jennings B1/31/1922 


Agnes Brinkley 
William Heintz 
Nada Brinkley 


BBS 


Robert Lee Frohock had 7 brothers and one sister. They were 


Dallas m Lou Purcell 

David m Cecelia Lloyd 

John Henry m Lucretia Vinyard 

George m Bessie Porter 

Thomas G m Mary Lloyd 

Mary Alice m Kyle Blake 

Frank m Victoria Barnett 

Charles --was killed by a horse when young. 
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In 1922 Lee and Grace Frohock hired Sanford and Andrew Barnett to remodel 
the house. The entire old part of the house was removed. A new large 
Dining Room was built south of the two "new" front rooms. An East bedroom 
was added. A new kitchen was added on to the south side of the house, a 
porch on the west side and an enclosed porch on the SE side. Before the 
Central Dining Room was built, a cellar was dug. A cistern was dug next to 
the kitchen and a pitcher mouth pump and sink were installed. Yes, they 
had running water! A new lighting system using carbide, was installed. A 
large pit was dug outside the yard on the west side of the house and tanks 
were installed. The tanks were for holding gas, which was formed when 
water dripped onto carbide grains. A copper tube carried the gas to the 
house and the rooms were "wired" with copper tubes. The gas was 
transmitted to overhead lamps similar to the "Alladin" type lamps of a 
later age. This was state of the art lighting at the time. The gas was 
also used to heat irons to press clothes. Bob Black remembers the 
submerged tanks and the ceiling fixtures and the carbide tubing system, 
but it was inoperable in his day. By then, electricity had arrived, making 
the carbide system obsolete. 


So, how did the family survive after the old house was torn down and 
before the new rooms were built? There were as many as 14 hungry mouths to 
feed. Before the old kitchen and Dining Room were removed, a new 
"smokehouse" was built beginning a few feet SW of where the new kitchen 
would be built. The new smokehouse became the temporary Kitchen and Dining 
Room until the new Kitchen was available. After the construction was 
completed, the new smokehouse was actually converted to a smokehouse and 
remained there for the duration of the home. The smokehouse was built to 
hang meat from the ceiling and to build fires of hickory wood inside the 
structure. Lots of meat was needed for a large active family. Years later, 
when there was no need for such a smokehouse, the building was a good 
storage place for many things. 


The new cellar proved its worth for storing food. One item of interest at 
the time was a place in the cellar to take out the ashes. A new fireplace 
had been built in the Dining Room and the chimney extended down into the 
cellar. The chimney base was hollow, permitting it to fill with ashes, and 
the ashes could be removed from a trap at the cellar floor level. Ashes 
could be removed once a week and there was never a crisis during a cold 
winter night. The Dining Room was an inside room on 3 sides and it was 
large and perhaps the most used room of the house, which had only one 
other fireplace and that was in the NW living room. With the family in the 
Dining Room, the Living Room was free to entertain guests--and with so 
many children, there was always someone visiting. 


The Frohock farm had a nice large barn SW of, and relatively close to the 
house. That barn was struck by lightning and burned in the mid 1930’s. A 
new barn was erected up the hill and south of the house about 200 yards. 
By this time many of the children were gone from home and the need for a 
superlarge barn was not there. A modest sized barn was built. 


Then there is the story of Walter Halton Frohock (B 1912). Walter said 
that each Frohock child was assigned daily duties. One of his duties was 
to turn the chickens. Explain. Straight down from the house next to the 
road, a well had been dug. It was perhaps 3 to 4 feet in diameter and 
walled with flat rocks. It contained water and was used to water the 
stock. However, many travelers, afoot, horseback or whatever, knew of the 
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well and would stop and get a drink, using the bucket that was always 
there. The well was not covered and the rock wall extended about 2 feet 
above the ground, providing a minimum of safety for anyone stumbling by in 
the dark. Now, the chickens roamed free and liked to roost at night on the 
rocks of the well wall. In order to keep the well clean, Walter was 
assigned the job of waiting until the chickens had gone to roost and then 
turning them so that any droppings fell outside of the well. That is 
Walters favorite story. (a believe it or not story). 


In addition to raising the regular crops of corn and hay, RL raised 
sorghum cane, which was a very sweet cane, unlike that found in most parts 
of the country. Of course, from the sorghum cane came sorghum molasses, 
and Grandpa Lee made some of the best. Making molasses was an art and they 
required a lot of tasting to determine when they were done. Bob was a 
willing apprentice for this, but his judgment was not used in the final 
decision. Bob’s duty was actually keeping the old horse turning the 
grinder. The grinder consisted of two heavy drums held together and 
turning in opposite directions. The long cane stalks were fed to the place 
where the drums meshed and the cane would be pulled in, compressed and the 
juice would be collected below. The power for the grinder came from a long 
pole attached to the top of the grinder, and at the other end of the pole 
a horse pulled the pole in a constant circle around the grinder. It was a 
monotonous job, and the horse often lost interest and just stopped. That 
was Bob’s job--to keep the horse from stopping. Bob had received his 
apprenticeship with his Grandfather Black. However, that grandfather used 
mules. Bob tried to avoid any conflict with his two grandparents by 
comparing mules to horses, but he had his own opinion. 


The hill portion of the Frohock farm was used for grazing and the bottom 
land was used for tilling. Corn was the prime crop. Hay was next. The one 
thing that stands so vivid in Bob’s memory is cockleburs. The bottoms were 
infested with them and there were no herbicides in those days. The hoe was 
man’s best tool. However, they were at worst when corn shucking time came. 
No matter how many times the burs were chopped out, they were there in the 
fall. The burs were hard on hands and other parts of the body and clothes. 
The poor horses suffered the most. Their tails would be full of the hated 
burs. Once infested, it was a tremendous task to remove them. Modern 
herbicides have come to the rescue of farmers in that area. 


36. East of the Frohock farm was the home of Mora and Ethyl Moore. In 1995 
the road goes as straight as an arrow from Leamington to the Eal Colbert 
Corner. However, it was not always that way. At the Moore place, the road 
at one time went down in the valley floor and around on the north side of 
the Moore home. In relatively recent years, and after the road was 
straightened, the Mora Moore house was moved south, up the hill and across 
the new road to be once again on the south side of the road. Mora and 
Ethel spent their declining years there. 


The Mora Moore farm has quite a history. Russell Moore settled there about 
1855 on 40 acres and acquired another 80 acres. However, he sold the farm 
to Henry W Koster in 1878. Henry W (B 1826) and Missouri A (B 1827) passed 
the farm on to their son Henry T Koster (1868-1940) and it was the Henry 
Koster farm for many years. About 1917 we find George and Sarah J 
Brinkley living there, apparently renting. Then Otto Barnett and Gusta 
lived there for a while. Horace (Hardy) Barnett owned it at one time. Mora 
Moore, the son of John Logan and Caroline Cheek Moore, and the grandson of 


Leamington 14 








Russell Moore, married Ethel Koster, daughter of Henry 1T(1868-1940) and 
Ella M(1873-1914) Koster. The farm fell onto hard times and into the hands 
of a loan company. Mora and Ethel bought it from the loan company. 


Mora was a school teacher. He was Nigels teacher two years. See a later 
story herein about Goolsby school teachers. Bob went to him one year at 
Enterprise, Bowlesville Township. about 1939. Mora was considered one of 
the best broadjumpers in the area and he remained physically active until 
he was in his 60’s and 70’s. Mora died in 1988 two months shy of his 100th 
birthday, and was active up to his death. Ethyl died in 1989 at the age of 
97. It was like they lived over the fountain of youth. 


Mora and Ethyl had one son, Russell (1915-1993). He married Lillie Prather 
and moved to Alton. Mora and Ethel adopted Jack E Moore. Jack, born in 
1928, was the son of George Koster and was the nephew of Ethel Koster 
Moore. Jack travelled with Mora to school. He went to the school where 
Mora was currently teaching. Therefore, Bob went to school with Jack at 
Enterprise and again at Equality High School. Jack married Shirley Morton, 
daughter of Herb (Shorty) Morton. Jack died in 1989 and is buried at 
Leamington. 


37 Going East on top of the next rolling hill lived Herman and Lola 
Bentley. Lola(1893-1979) was the daughter of John Colbert and Margaret 
Leavell. Herman (1891-1957) was the son of Samuel and Mary Bentley. After 
Herman died, Lola lived with her daughter Juanita (widow of Clifford 
Potter). In 1995 the Herman Bentley house still stands. That is a tribute 
to it because in 1930 it was moved to that location from a former site up 
off the Vinyard Road west of the James Riley Crawford homeplace. However, 
the house is in such decay that we feel sorry for the memory of Lola. We 
remember how good a housekeeper she was. Lola, Isaac and Nigel Black and 
Anthony Fuhr organized a singing quartet and travelled around the area, 
and on radio, singing gospel songs. Ethel Oelheim played the piano for 
them. Bob remembers one special night when Herman, Lola, Isaac, Nigel and 
Bob all crawled into the cab of Isaac’s 1935 Ford truck and went to the 
movies in Eldorado. That must have been in 1938. A big thrill then. 


When Herman and Lola lived on the Ira Vinyard road, they were probably a 
half mile or more from the RL Frohock home. Nigel had not yet married and 
she can recall hearing Lola singing at her home. Of course, Nigel could 
not anticipate, at that time, that she would one day be singing in a 
quartet with Lola. 


38. About a couple of hundred yards East of the Herman Bentley home on 
Leamington Road was the Valentine Scroggins home place. Nigel remembers 

"Vol" and Annabelle Blake Scroggins, but Bob only remembers their son 
Jesse and Maggie Ginger Scroggins living there. "Orth" was the son of 
Jesse and Maggie and several years older than Bob. However, Orth always 
seemed to be a worldly youth and almost a hero. He met an early death out 
West while hitchhiking. He was too worldly. It should be mentioned that 
Annabelle was a sister to Kyle Blake, husband of Alice Frohock. When Kyle 
embezzled some funds and escaped, Annabelle kept the children for a while. 
Alice did not live long after Kyle left. One thing that Nigel remembers 
best is the trip she made with her father to take Vol to Leavell Hill 
Cemetery in the wagon after he had died and the funeral was over. That was 
in 1920. 
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39. Over the next knoll east of the Scroggins place lived Paul and Sarah 
(Keasler) Potter. Sarah was the daughter of Will and Lucy Keasler of North 
Kedron area. Paul was the son of Jasper and Sina Potter. Paul and Sarah 
had two boys: Robert and James. Bob Black played with them on many 
occasions. Sometime in his early adult life, James took the name of 
McConnell instead of Potter. It would take a lot to explain that, but 
let’s just say that somebody jumped the fence many years ago and 
subsequent generations have had to live with it. The name changes 
perpetuate the situation by calling attention to it. Others have done the 
same as Jim in later life. 


40. Jasper and Sina Potter lived south of Paul up the valley west of 
Grindstaff Creek. Their children were Letha-m John Brinkley, Bill, George, 
Ida, Paul-m Sarah Keasler, and Lottie. Jasper was a tormenter of small 
children. In Bob’s time, Jasper always carried a cane. If a small child 
came close to him , he would use the crook end of the cane to grab the 
child’s neck and haul him/her in. There was no way to get out. Jasper 
never hurt anyone, but it was very annoying. Apparently, that is what he 
enjoyed. 


A Jasper Potter story endures today but many people do not recognize the 
author. It is called the "That’s the way I like em" story. For many years 
Jasper Potter and family farmed the Ohio River bottoms land. They would go 
down there at the proper time and camp out until time to come home. They 
might do that 3 or 4 times a year. They developed a system that required 
several of them to cook. Apparently, some were not good cooks and the 
others complained regularly. Jasper, tired of the complaining, established 
a new rule. The next time that anyone complained, he or she would have to 
cook the next day. Jasper assured them that the rule applied to everyone, 
and apparently the family was satisfied. Jasper was pleased with himself. 
That night the cook burned the beans, but nothing was said about it. The 
beans were ladled out to each and they began to eat. Jasper took a large 
mouthfull of the beans and spit them out shouting an oath and complaining 
that the beans were burned. At that moment he remembered his new rule and 
quietly said "But that’s just the way I like ‘’em". 


41. Mack and Mary Ann Casey lived on up the Grindstaff Valley, which we 
called the Crawford place or Crawford Valley. Mary Ann was a daughter of 
James Riley and Sarah Jane Crawford. Their children were: 


Willie m Emma Goodson 
Guy m Ethel 
Garland m Mary Dixon 
Williard m ? 


The land north of the Mack/Mary Ann Casey place was part of the Crawford 
farm. The farm extended west over the hill all the way to the Ira Vinyard 
road. James Riley (Jr) and Hattie Crawford lived up on top of the hill. 
Robert Lee and Grace Frohock bought the Crawford farm circa 1916. Hattie 
was the daughter of Colley Blakely and a sister to Florence (m Arza 
Patton), and Harry (m Iva Black) Blakely. 


Up the Valley to the South was an area that Rube Fuhr called Sand Hollow. 
I cannot justify his name for it, but I remember some steep cliffs and 
pockets in the cliffs filled with sand. It was interesting and a good 
place to get shelter when needed. Snakes? They didn’t bother us. 
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Bob learned to chop out corn on the Crawford place. Actually, he learned 
to chop the weeds out of the corn. Why do they call it chopping out corn? 


That is one lost art that can be done without. 
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Chapter 3 


42. Raphael (B1908) and Stella (B1907-1967) Brinkley lived east of the 
Grindstaff or Crawford Valley. However, to get there, start at Leamington, 
go south around the Cemetery, up past the old John Burroughs homesite on 
up the ridge to the Raymond Miles home of recent years. The Raphael 
Brinkley home was west of the Raymond Miles place. Raphael was the son of 
Ila M Brinkley and Rachel Pyle Brinkley. Stella was the daughter of 
Granville and Laura Williams, who lived north of Karbers Ridge. Stella was 
perhaps the best girlfriend of Nigel Frohock when they were going to 
school and Nigel stayed overnight with her several times. Raphael and 
Stella’s daughter was Thelma and she married ---Berkel in Equality. 


43. Francis Hawley (1848-1933) and Martha A Brinkley Hawley (1853-1929) 
lived across the ridge East and South of the Raphael Brinkley home. Their 
son Robert Frank Hawley (Frankie) was born there and continued on living 
there. Robert Frank (1883-1968) married Jerusha Crawford (1883-1913) 
daughter of James Riley and Sarah Jane. As the crow flies, it was not far 
from the Hawley residence almost due west to the Crawfords home. However, 
there was no direct road that direction. Most likely though there was a 
well worn path. In 1995 Archie Hawley, son of Frankie is living near 
Springfield, MO and in poor health. Martha Hawley Thacker died in 1994. 
Nigel does not remember Francis (Sr) Hawley nor his wife Martha Brinkley 
Hawley. They were just names to her. Of course, she knew Frankie and 
Archie and Martha Hawley Thacker and Claude Thacker. Bob remembers the 
last 4 named people. 


42. IM and Rachel Brinkley lived south of Leamington almost to the Hardin 
County Line. To get there go south out of Leamington around the east side 
of the cemetery, past the John Burroughs home place, on south up the ridge 
past the Raymond Miles home of recent years and on south on the ridge 
between the old homes of Raphael Brinkley and Frankie Hawley into the 
Shawnee National Forest. The old IM Brinkley house was in poor condition 
when I last saw it about 1970 and the roof was falling in. However, I 
walked in and immediately thought that I could have been in Grandpa RL 
Frohock’s house. The design was identical to the remodeled Frohock home. 
Rachel was a sister to Millie Pyles Martin and to Belle Pyles Brinkley and 
to Rose Pyles Martin. She married Silas Brinkley and he died. She married 
IM Brinkley. Her children were: 
A. Father was Silas Brinkley 

(1) Clarence 

(2) Clara Jane 

(3) Clyde 

(4) Charles Franklin -m- Jewell Brinkley 

B. Father was Ila Michael Brinkley 

(1) Raphael -m- Stella Williams 

(2) Ralph -m- Irene Banks 

(3) Marie 


Ila M Brinkley, a school teacher, was the son.of George Lewis and Susan 


Moore Brinkley, and a great grandson of Timothy and Dolly Brinkley who 
settled the area in about 1828. 
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44, John M and Millie Pyles Martin lived about 1/2 mile NE of the High 
Knob. The road into there has always been bad. Their children were Frank, 
Lawrence, Rosie, Annabelle, Della, Phebe, etc. Can’t remember them all. 
Bob went to Goolsby School with Della and another younger one. Ruth? Mary? 


46. Jay Lawrence lived about 1/2 mile north of the John M Martin house. 
Jay Lawrence married Phoeba, the mother of Rachel, Millie, Rose and Belle 
Pyles. The daughter of Jay and Phoeba was Julia Lawrence and she married 
Hugh Vinyard, son of Mary Thacker and "S" Vinyard. The Lawrence-Pyles 
Cemetery is listed as being in the SE Corner of Section 28, apparently 
near the homesite. There is no public road into the area. We just learned 
from Barbara Fuhr Collins that Mary Thacker married Ellas Stevenson 
Vinyard. No wonder that we always called him "S". 


47. James Riley (Jr) and Hattie Blakely Crawford lived on the hill east of 
the Vinyard Road starting about the Joe Scroggins home. Hattie was the 
daughter of Colley Blakely. The farm was JR’s family farm. It (117 acres) 
was sold to RL Frohock about 1916. Nigel remembers the purchase. Nigel"s 
mother Grace had inherited 40 acres of land from Grandma Colbert Jennings. 
She sold it to brother Wallace. The proceeds was used for the down payment 
for the Crawford farm. James Riley and Hattie moved to Alton. Willy and 
Emma Goodson Casey lived in the Crawford house for a while. Years later, 
Hattie and Nigel worked together in Alton and were friends. Hattie told 
Nigel that she made 17 cents per hour when she started to work at the Olin 
East Alton plant. James Riley’s parents were James Riley Sr and Sarah Jane 
Soward. The Soward Cemetery is across the Vinyard Road on the West side on 
the North end of the old Ira Vinyard farm where Joe and Lela Elliott lived 
in more recent years. 


48. Herman and Lola Bentley lived NW of the Crawford home. They moved that 
house to the Leamington Road in 1930. Juanita Bentley Potter confirmed the 
date. 


49.Joe and Maggie Scroggins and son Leon lived on the West side of the 
Vinyard road on a piece of the former Ira Vinyard estate. Maggie was the 
daughter of Ira & Lucy Vinyard. Joe Scroggins was the son of John Henry 
Scroggins from Big Eagle. Joe and Guy were brothers. These Scroggins were 
apparently not closely related to Valentine Scroggins. 


50. Going South on up the West side of the road lived Ira and Lucy Gaffert 
Vinyard. The northern part of their farm had been sold to Joe and daughter 
Maggie Scroggins. For many years, the Ira Vinyard farm was the first farm 
south of the RL Frohock farm. The children of Ira and Lucy were Herbert 
(Jim), Herman, Hubert, Bessie, Hattie, Lela, Hillard and Maggie. Joe 
Elliott (bro to Bernard) and Lela Vinyard Elliott bought another part of 
the Ira Vinyard farm. Joe is dead in 1995, but Lela still lives there. Ira 
was the son of Anderson and Emeline Vinyard. Ira was also a brother to 
John Oliver Vinyard. Hillard bought or inherited another part of the Ira 
V farm and lived there in a mobile home for a while. 


51. Further up the road, on the east side of the road, was the Eugene 
Vinyard farm. Charley (B1901) and son Charles Jr Brinkley live there in 
1995. The home is large. Charley Brinkley and wife Jewell (1906-1981) 
worked in Chicago and returned to Eagle Creek circa 1940. Their children 
are Nada-married Dwight Frohock, Leah-m Bob Williams of Equality, and 
Charles, Jr living with Charley, Sr. Jewell is the daughter of Eugene 
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Vinyard. Eugene was the son of Harriet Vinyard and he married Frankie 
Peeples. The children of Eugene and Frankie were Maryetta, Mabel, Ted, 
Jewell, Troy, Eugenia callled "Geat", and Maude. 


The old Eugene Vinyard home is large, but the center Living Room is extra 
large. Charley said that the center room was built by Anderson Vinyard, 
the father of this set of Vinyards. The 1880 Census shows the family as: 


Vinyard, Anderson Age 52 Male Born IL 
m Emeline M 48 Wife IL 
j Harriet S 24 Dau IL 
" John O 19 Son IL (John Oliver) 
n Andrew A 15 Son IL (Called "A") 
u Ira O 13 Son 
i Manning D 6 Son 
" Nora 8 Dau 
" Eugene 1 Son (Father of Jewell) 


Bob Black went to Goolsby school with Bill and Lucy Hurley, grandchildren 
of Eugene and Frankie. 


52. Ted Vinyard lived a little further South and across the road from 
Eugene. Ted’s wife died young and he went to Chicago to work. He married 
again to Marie ? and they retired and came back to Eagle Creek, and bought 
the Albert & Carrie Barnett place. 


53. John Oliver and Mary Vinyard lived on further South and on the left 
Side of the road. John Oliver was the son of Anderson and Emeline Vinyard. 
The children of John Oliver and Mary were: 


Clarence-m Neva Ginger 
Virgil-m ? 

Nellie-m Joe Zinn 

Stella-m Clarence Leonberger 
Myrtle-m John Waters 
Pearl-m Harry Drum 
Clayborn-m Belvia Black 
Cecil-m Wilma Black 


54. Henry T and Luella Banks lived further South on the left side of the 
road before reaching the Goolsby School Road.Their children were---, 
Gussie, Goldin and Irene. Nigel has stayed overnight with the girls. 


55. Joe and Aretha Vinyard lived at the turnoff to the High Knob. ’Reath 
waS a Sister to IM and Tom Brinkley. Joe was a brother to "S" Vinyard. 
This Joe V is not the Joe V who was older and who married Sarah (Sade) 
Colbert. Joe and ’Reath’s daughter Heloise married Kenneth Dobbs. 


56. Charley and May Patterson lived further South toward Karbers Ridge. 
May was the daughter of Granville Williams and Laura Patton Williams. 
Laura Patton Williams was a sister to Lizzie Potter and Ollie Woods. 
Charley Patterson was a farmer and a preacher. May was a sister to Stella, 
wife of Raphael Brinkley. 


57. The Partains lived at the foot of the High Knob. Bob Black went to 
school with JT and Junior Partain. Years later, Erber and Helen Flanders 
used the Partain home as headquarters for their trail rides. 


Leamington 20 








58. The High Knob was a point of interest. For many years there was a 
tower there which was supposed to be 60 feet. Anyway it was over the tops 
of the scrub oak trees. At one time it was manned regularly. In the late 
30’s it was manned only in the dry season. A house was built there on the 
Knob for the Forest Ranger. Kenneth Dobbs was the Ranger for several years 
and he and Heloise lived there. Bob and Rube and Harve always thought that 
Kenneth was a real gentleman. He was raised very close to the Fuhrs. It 
was a little scary climbing the ladder up the tower, but the last few feet 
going through the trapdoor into the room was most scary. Bob was about 10 
when he went there the most. Once in the room on the tower, the scenery 
was fantastic. Kenneth always welcomed them. Some of the other Rangers 
were a little unfriendly. 


59. Coming back up North, Ed and Hannah Tanner and family lived on the 
West side of the road about a mile or so South of Goolsby school. Hannah 
was a Goodson. Their children were Opal, Clifford, Ben, Virgil, and Edna. 
Bob went to Goolsby School with Edna. A few years later Virgil and his 
wife Sallie lived in one of Isaac and Nigel’s houses at Gibsonia. 


60. The old John Logan Moore store was very close to and on the South 
side of the Goolsby School. John Logan Moore (B1865) and wife Caroline 
Cheek were the parents of Mora, William E, Homer, Howard, and Norman 
Moore. John Logan inherited a farm from his father, Russell Moore, and JL 
managed the farm and operated a small country grocery store there at 
Goolsby until he and Caroline moved to Equality where they resided until 
JL’s death in 1942. Caroline died there in 1958. Nigel remembers the old 
John Logan Moore store well, but Bob does not. 


61. Across the road from the store was the home of John Logan and Caroline 
Moore. That was the home of Mora Moore and his siblings as they were 
growing up. Bob remembers the place as the Guy (1888-1960) and Ethel Casey 
(1902-1989) home long after the Moores were gone. Bob went to school with 
Rudale, Millard and Mary. The older children were Darnell, Guy Jr, and 
Arlie. Both Nigel and Bob remember them all-but have we missed one? 


Darnell m Mary Dixon. Darnell was a preacher. He committed suicide and 
Mary married Darnell’s uncle Garland (Mack Casey’s boy). Arlie m Mary 
Mitchell and they remodelled the Goolsby school house and moved in. Arlie 
died and Mary continued living there. Mary Mitchell and Bob Black went to 
EHS together and were in the same class. 


62. Back on the West side of the road was the Goolsby School. We don’t 
know the origin of the school name, but Goolsby was a family name in the 
early development of that area. The school was a typical one room school 
with an anteroom in front, a bell, and one large room where each student 
had a desk. However, each class, in its turn was called forward as a group 
to recite and whatever. Other students were supposed to be studying at 
this time, but they could, if they desired, listen to each student as they 
recited. Although a distraction to some, that distraction was a learning 
technique for many-especially for the younger ones-to listen and learn 
from the older ones. 


School teachers in the lst half of the 20th century had a minimum of 


training, especially in a rural community like Eagle Creek. The men were 
mostly disciplinarians and quick with the "switch". Some discipline was 
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often warranted, but stories are told that, too often, the teacher acted 
without the full facts. 


Mora Moore wanted to be a good teacher. However, his style was to have 3 
switches about 8 feet tall standing in the front of the school room. That 
was his symbol for classroom control. Many stories have been told about 
Mora. Nigel remembers her own story best. Her father had bought her a new 
geography book. Nigel was always (and still is) conservative with the 
money and she was proud of the book. She took it to school. She left it in 
her desk and went outside on recess. The geography was torn up-into 
shreds-the first day that she had brought it to school! Nigel was very 
upset and she was pretty sure that she knew who had done the tearing. She 
told Mora about it, without naming anyone, but Mora accused Nigel of 
tearing it up. Nigel called him a liar and the shouting escalated. Mora 
reached for a switch and Nigel’s brother, Loren, spoke up from the back of 
the room and said "Nigel, if you let him whip you, I'll whip you again." 
Nigel was 13 and almost as big as Mora. She was more afraid of Loren than 
of Mora. Just as Mora was about to strike, she tore into him, scratching 
and clawing and pulling hair. He was not able to whip her and finally gave 
up. End of story. However, it is interesting that there was no attempt to 
expel her, and Mora never even told her parents. Mora was her neighbor and 
in later years was very friendly, but they never again discussed the 
incident. 


Now, we might assume that Nigel was braver than her son Bob, because Bob 
never resisted Mora’s whipping at Enterprise School. Bob did not know of 
her encounter with Mora and never told her of his whipping. In retrospect, 
it might have been interesting if he had told her. Perhaps it would have 
been more interesting if Nigel had told Bob about her experience before 
Bob began the school year with Mora. 


Harrison Banks of Hardin County was considered a good teacher but had a 
high temper. He whipped Lowell Frohock until "the blood ran down his 
legs". Lowell was unable to go back to school the next two days. Nigel 
said that most of the kids in school knew that Lowell was innocent of his 
accusation, but Harrison reacted without any investigation. Now, Lowell’s 
father was known to have a hot temper, too. The fact that there was no 
retribution just shows the authority and lattitude that the teacher had in 
those days. 


Mabel Vinyard (Ila Vinyard’s daughter) had a different attitude toward 
discipline than the men had. She was not a whipper, and seemed to maintain 
control just as well as the men. Nigel thought she was a good teacher. 
Mabel married Ezra Black who was a school teacher, too. 


Flora Stacey, from Hardin County, was Nigel’s favorite teacher. Nigel said 
that she learned more from Flora than any other teacher. That may have 
been true for a couple of reasons. It was Nigel’s last year in school and 
she was more interested in learning so that she could pass the exam and 
get her Diploma. Furthermore, Nigel admitted that she was Flora’s "Pet" in 
school. The reception was much better when the relationship was better. 


In spite of some teacher problems, Nigel has fond memories of some of her 
classmates and recalls most of them. 

Ralph Flanders-m Rita ? 

Bernard Barnett-moved to Detroit and married there. 
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Mark Barnett-moved to Detroit and married there. 
Willard Barnett-moved to Detroit and married there. 
Roland Barnett-married Virgie Leonberger 

Paul Potter-married Sarah Keasler 

Ida Potter- 

Juanita Bentley-married Clifford Potter 

Garland Casey - married Mary Dixon 

Lela Vinyard-married Joe Elliott 

Hillard Vinyard-married Marie ? 

Eugena ("Geat) Vinyard-never married. Died young. 
Jewell Vinyard-married Charley Brinkley 

Ted Vinyard-married ? Prather 

Troy Vinyard-married in Chicago 

Noel Colbert 

Emmett Colbert-married Agatha Patton 

Norman Moore-married ? Schaffer 


Callie Scroggins (B 1907) 
Alvin Scroggins (B 1906) 
Alvis Scroggins (B 1909) 
Edgar Scroggins (B 1913) 


Myrtle Vinyard-married John Watters 

Pearl Vinyard-married Harry Drum 

Clayborn Vinyard-married Belvia Black 

Cecil Vinyard-married Wilma Black 

Myrtle Moore 

Myrtle Walden-niece of Dr Walden 

Garfield Tanner 

Eunice Banks-married ? Hamp? 

Stella Williams - m Raphael Brinkley 

Gussie Banks 

Maggie Vinyard-married Joe Scroggins 

Elsie Brinkley-married Joe Baker and then ? Burroughs, son of 
Joner B. 

Clifford Brinkley-married Natalie Sisk 

Opal Tanner 

Clifford Tanner 


Nigel’s closest friends in school were Stella Williams(dau of Granville 
and Laura) and Eunice Banks (dau of Harrison and ? Banks) After they were 
out of school, there was little opportunity to continue their 
relationships. 


Bernard Elliott taught after Nigel had graduated, but Bob went to him one 
year at Pisgah and two years at Goolsby. Bob does not remember any 
incident at Pisgah, but there were several at Goolsby. Bernards favorite 
discipline tactic was to throw erasers. Now, the erasers were soft and 
would not inflict any pain, unless of course, one hit an eye. However, 
they were scary. One favorite trick was for Bernard to throw the eraser at 
someone who was trying to catch a nap. An eraser, thrown from the front of 
the room, would certainly wake you up when it hit you on the head and all 
of the chalk dust fell out. Another incident that would invite an eraser 
was to lean over to talk to a neighbor. Bernard had amazing accuracy. 


Bernard was easy on the switches, but hard at play. He insisted on playing 
with the students. Bernard usually organized his favorite game of 
Blackman. That game was similar to football without a ball. There were two 
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goals like football and each side tried to penetrate the line of the other 
side. The line of defense had to tackle the oncoming runners. Bernard 
enjoyed being able to run through the blockers. Erber Flanders was the 
only one in school who could ever block Bernard, or who could occasionally 
run through him. Erber had to be on the side opposite to Bernard or there 
would be no game. Today the game sounds brutal, but actually, it was 
harder on clothes than on flesh and bones. Night after night Bob would go 
home with the "galluses" torn off of his overalls. His mother never 
understood what was happening and there was the usual stern reprimand 
about tearing up one’s clothes. Isaac loved to wrestle when he was young 
and that is how he related to the torn clothes. A few torn clothes is a 
small price to pay for a good wrestling match. 


63. Homer and Mary Greer Moore lived Southwest of the Logan store. Homer 
was a brother to Mora. 


64. Going north from Goolsby School, the road was fairly flat for half a 
mile or so and then there was the big descent down to the valley. That 
hill was called the Mary Colbert Hill because Mary Colbert lived near the 
foot of it. The hill was not extremely steep but it was a half mile or so 
long and a good one to coast down on a bicycle. Every time that Erber 
Flanders and Bob Black came down the hill on their bicycles, they coasted. 
It would have been a sin to touch the brakes. There was no pedalling 
because the speed was too much to "Keep up with the gears". The road, of 
course, was crushed stone. When applied, the stone would be leveled, 
making it almost impossible to ride a bicycle on it. However, cars would 
soon make two smooth ruts. These smooth ruts were each about two feet 
wide. Great for bicycling unless you got out of the rut into the loose 
stone. One day Bob and Erber were coming home from school, and as usual, 
Erber was out in front. He was almost abreast of the Mary Colbert 
homesite, and Bob was behind him, when Bob hit loose gravel and began a 
slide that must have been a hundred feet, or more. Erber kept going and 
rounded the curve down below so that he couldn’t see Bob when he did 
eventually look back. He was not aware that anything was wrong, but where 
was Bob? 


Bob was out of it for a few minutes. A gash on the back of his head 
knocked him unconscious and assured him of carrying a scar the rest of his 
life. When Bob came to, he tried to get on the bicycle, but the front 
wheel was bent and it would not turn. He lifted the front wheel and rolled 
the bike on downhill. He met Erber coming back to see what had happened. 
He was soaked in blood and it was difficult to determine how bad he had 
been hurt. Fortunately, a few men were working on the road at the bottom 
of the hill. Alfred Lane put the bike in his pickup and drove Bob home. It 
was not the custom to go to a doctor in those days unless you really had 
a big problem. Bob did not see a doctor and he recovered very nicely. Just 
another day! However, a few stitches would probably have made the backside 
of his skull a little smoother for the future. Yes, Bob remembers the Mary 
Colbert Hill. 


65. Now, the Mary Colbert home needs some explanation. James Colbert (1792- 
1834) came from Alabama in the early 1800’s with his brothers Henry, Drury 
and Hiram and they settled in western Eagle Creek. James married Sarah Ann 
Baldwin on June 3,(191@ and their children were Allen B, William, Nancy J, 
Elisha, Hiram, James;T, Thomas and Frances. The Shawneetown Land District 
Records for 1814-1820 indicate that James Colbert owned 160 acres of land 
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located at SE 1/4 19,T10D,R8E. That is centered about one mile SW of the 
Eal Colbert Corner. James fought in the Black Hawk War in 1832 and died in 


1834. 


James T Colbert (May 3, 1827-Aug 3, 1906), the son of James and Sarah Ann, 
was a successful farmer and owned up to 800 acres of land at one time. He 
was married twice. His first wife was Mary J Seets and they had 12 
children. Nigel Frohock Black and Bob Black are descendents of that line. 
The children are: 


(1). Lucy- BApril 1, 1847 m Jefferson Vinyard of Hardin County.Lucian 
Vinyard was their son. 
(2). Allen B BFeb 14,1849. He died at age 10 
(3). Francis J BJan 7,1851. She married Robert Taylor. 
(4). Sarah F BDec 31.1852. She married Joseph Vinyard. Their children 
were: 
Edward 
Henry 
Aaron Stout. He married Mary I Frohock, widow of Thomas G Frohock. 
Lottie. She married Alonzo Elliott. 
Essie. She married Charley Green. 
Frankie. She married Joe Booten. 
(5). James T (called Black Jim) B Oct 1, 1855. He married Sarah F Aydelott 
and their children were: 
Thornton- married Alice Seats 
Volney-married a Raymer. 
Fran-married Mark Justice. Their sons were Ome and Howard. 
Carrie-married Albert Barnett (owned Kedron Store) 
(6). Mary Lucretia-BNov 17, 1857. She married Henry Hamp (owner of the 
grist mill. Their daughter was Mary A. 
(7). Aaron Stout-BMarch 1, 1860. He married Sarah Luster (sister to Thomas 
Jefferson's wife). When Jeff’s wife Ida died, Aaron Stout and Sarah raised 
the two children of Jeff and Ida Colbert. The children were Mabel and 
Jesse. 
(8). Margaret E. BJuly 7, 1862. She married Isaac Jennings. See elsewhere 
herein for their children. (Margaret is the Grandmother of Nigel.) 
(9). Thomas Jefferson-BAug 30,1864. He married Ida Luster. 
(10). Isabelle B12/3/1866. She married Robert White. 
(11). Prudence. BMay 29, 1869. She married George Ledbetter. 
(12). John B. BAug 24, 1871. He married Maggie Leavell and their daughter 
was Lola (Colbert) Bentley. She married Herman Bentley. John B died in 
1893 and Maggie married Josh Wright. Their daughter was Elva (Wright) 
Vinyard. She married Hubert Vinyard, owner of the store at Leamington. 


_ Mary J Seets Colbert died in 1875 and on October 29, 1879 James T married 


Mary A Frohock, the widow of Lucian Frohock. Mary A was the daughter of 
Joseph Hull and she had one daughter, Phoebe, by Lucian F. Now, the union 
of James T and Mary A Frohock Colbert produced three children: 
Virgie -B Sept 25, 1880-m George Blackman 
Virgil -B March 1, 1883-m Carrie Leavell 1st. Then he married Martha 
Ellen (Mattie) Elliott. 
Paul -B January 16, 1892-m Ethel Siddens. 


We believe, but are not absolutely sure, that in 1938 when Bob fell off 
the Mary Colbert Hill, Mary A Colbert ( D-March 29, 1943) was living with 
her son Paul at the foot of the hill. James T had died in 1906 and the 
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estate had been divided. Mary A had gone blind and she became known as 
"Blind Mary" because that distinguished her from Mary, the first wife of 
James T. Son Paul married Ethel Siddens and they had two children, 
Virginia and James. The 1920 Census shows 


Colbert, Mary A Age 64 (Blind Mary, wid of James T Colbert) 
be Paul 27 Son. (His wife Ethel Siddens had died.) 

n Celia V 3 (Virginia) (She married Gilbert Milligan) 
we James 2 


After Blind Mary died, Elmer Koster bought the homesite and built a new 
home there. It was said to be a very good home of quality. As of 1995, 
Jerry Black and wife are living in the Elmer Koster home, but it has been 
completely renovated and looks like a new home. Very nice for the area. 


66. South and East of the Mary Colbert homesite lived George and Hannah 
Gino. Apparently, they had no children. Hannah was a sister to John Logan 
Moore and she lived with Mora and Ethel Moore after George died. George 
Koster bought their place. 


67. Southeast of the Gino place lived old Aunt Huldy Moore. Bob has passed 
her place going to school. There was no road into the place. Erber and Bob 
would occasionally walk that way to school-especially when it snowed. 


Bob remembers the house, but what he remembers best are the sugar maple 
trees in the area. Someone was tapping the trees and each big tree had a 
bucket collecing the sap. Bob and Erber just had to taste the sugar maple 
"syrup". But to their dismay, the liquid had no taste--just about like 
water. They couldn"t understand collecting that stuff. Nigel remembers 
Aunt Huldy but can’t place her in the family. She may have been a sister- 
in-law to John Logan Moore. Her daughter married a Vinyard. 


68. West of the Mary A Colbert place there were several homes off the 
gravel road. Virgil, already mentioned, lived west and up on the foot of 
the big hill. He and Martha Ellen (Mattie) Elliott Colbert had seven 
children. Mattie was the daughter of David Andrew Elliott and Malinda 
Florence (Loyd) Elliott of the Kedron area. The children of Virgil and 
Mattie were: James Elliott, George David, Mary Florence, Robert Louis, 
Frank (Nick), Margaret Grace, and Mildred. Bob went to Goolsby School with 
the last 4 named Colberts and again at Equality HS with the last 3 named. 


69. The Littrells lived north of Virgil Colbert. Dorothy Littrell married 
Everett Black. The Partains lived close by for a few years. 


70. Aaron Stout and Sarah Luster Colbert lived a little further west. They 
had no children of their own but reared Jesse and Mabel Colbert, the 
children of Jeff and Ida Luster Colbert. After Ida died, Jeff lived with 
A S a while. Aaron Stout and Jeff are sons of James T Colbert (Red Jim). 
Jesse and Mabel grew up here. Jesse married Ella Milligan and their 
children were Fern, James Ralph and Raphael. Jesse was a baseball player 
and played at Leamington after he was beyond the age. His enthusiasm made 
up for his ability. Bob went to school with Raphael at Goolsby and again 
at Equality HS. Mabel Colbert married Bluford Tarlton and they moved to 
Florida. 
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71. The Jack Hewitt place was North of the Joe McConnell home. Jack 
married a sister to Mary Hughs Black, Dave Black’s wife. Jack killed 
Claude Flanders, brother to Don, at this place. The story was not clear, 
but apparently Claude rode up to the Hewitt home yelling and making noise. 
Jack was afraid and came out with his gun. He shot and killed Claude. 
Nigel does not remember that Jack ever went to prison. That was long 
before 1920. The 1920 Census indicates 


Hewitt, Andrew J Age 50 (This is Jack) 
" Clyde 18 
n Claud A 18 
“ George 3 7/12 


72. North of the Hewitt place lived the Silas and Leota McDaniel family. 


73. Off the road and to the Northeast of Silas McDaniel lived Bill and 
Doll McDaniel. They were up on the hill in the woods. 


74. Back on the West side of the road from Silas lived Lawrence and Hattie 
McDaniel. Lawrence was the son of Silas and Leota McDaniel 


75. John T and Florence Barnett lived north of the Eal Colbert Corner and 
south of the Albert Barnett Corner. Florence was from the Saylor family. 
Joseph Barnett was the father of both Albert and John T. John T had a 
famous saying that was true. He had 10 sons and every one of them had a 
Sister. Many people have scratched their heads trying to figure that out. 
However, the one and only daughter of John T was Floyd. She married Thomas 
A Brinkley (1887-1971). Tom is buried in the Leamington Cemetery, but 
Floyd (B1899) is still going strong as of 1995. 


76. Kedron is located in the East Central part of Section 8 in Eagle Creek 
Township about 8 miles south of Equality. That is less than 1/4 mile north 
of Eagle Creek, sometimes called Big Eagle there. The land was first 
recorded in the name of David Barnett in 1814. Albert was the first known 
owner of the country store. Albert had been a school teacher and he 
married one of his ex students, Carrie Colbert, daughter of James T (Black 
Jim) and Sarah Aydelott Colbert. 


A Post Office was established at Kedron on April 16, 1883, but it was 
closed September 15, 1912. Albert Barnett was born in 1871. Therefore, he 
was not old enough to be the first Postmaster. The Eagle Creek Baseball 
team played in the Kedron Community Park. A Civilian Conservation Corps 
(CCC) camp was built about a mile south of Kedron. The Camp was built in 
1932 and closed in 1936, but it brought prosperity for a while. Robert 
Barnett operated the Kedron store after his uncle Albert retired. However, 
the Kedron School was forced to close after the 1959-60 school year. 
Perhaps the store never did close. It just faded away. 


77. Kedron’s Green Valley Social Brethen Church was organized in 1875 by 
the Rev. H. T. Brannon. It was active in its day. Albert Barnett is said 
to have furnished the oil for the lamps used in the church until electric 
lights were added in 1948. The Church was forced to close in 1988. 


78. Across the road and West of the Kedron Store were several residents. 
On the left (South of the side street) lived Herman & Gertie Slayton 
Vinyard. Herman was the son of Ira O Vinyard. Gertie was the daughter of 
Molly Vinyard Slayton and the home was previously owned by Molly. Aunt 
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Lucretia Frohock (1877-1955), wife of John Henry Frohock was a sister to 
Molly Vinyard. 


79. Tom and Ethel Greer Lloyd lived here. Tom was a brother to Mary Lloyd 
the wife of Tom Frohock (1873-1928). 


80. Tom and Mary Lloyd Frohock lived here. They had no children but raised 
Harry & Bessie Blake, the children of Alice Frohock Blake. Tom and Alice 
were brother and sister. Alice married Kyle Blake and 3 children were 
born. Kyle forged some checks and skipped, never to be heard from again. 
Alice did not live long after that. Tom and Mary reared Harry & Bessie as 
their own. Herschel Blake was reared by Alonzo and Lottie Vinyard Elliott. 


81. Wes Lacey lived here. He jumped in the well and drowned. Suicide. 
Years later Philbert and Neva Frohock Riley were looking for a place to 
rent. The Lacey house was vacant. The deal was good, but Neva remembered 
the suicide. She was finally coaxed into renting the house but they never 
lived there very long. The 1920 Census shows: 


Lacey, William W Age 26 
n Nellie 19 Wife 
u Opal M 1/12 


One sad factor in the Wes Lacey story is that Nellie stayed with the RL 
Frohock family when most of the family had the flu in 1918. Nigel believes 
that was before she married Wes, but is not absolutely sure. Apparently, 
Nellie liked Opal Frohock and liked the name and named her daughter OPAL. 


82. Back out on the road going north out of Kedron, James Riley and Neve 
Gibbs lived on the west side before the T in the road was reached. Neve or 
Geneva, was the sister to Emaline Crittenden Loyd Donaldson and the 
daughter of Robert Loyd. Geneva S Loyd (B1857) married Thomas Jefferson 
(Jeff or Tommy) Martin Nov 5, 1874. Jeff was the son of David Martin and 
Nancy Telford. Jeff was a half brother to Belle McIntire Black. Jeff 
(B1855) died young and Neve married Wilburn Thompson-believe on Sept 18, 
1880. They had a son, Robert Wiley and a daughter Anna Thompson. On March 
8, 1894 Geneva m James Riley Gibbs (1868-1940). They had a son born in 
1894. His name was James Riley. Neve was 8 years older than JR, but we do 
not know when she died. Neve became Aunt Neve Gibbs to Belle Black, Isaac 
Black, etc. Isaac said that he has been in her home several times. James 
Riley and Neve are buried in the Loyd Cemetery. The 1920 Census lists 
them. 


Gibbs, James R Age 52 (James Riley) 
" Geniva G 64 (Dau of Robert Loyd. Widow of TJ Martin) 
s James G 5 Grandchild 
g Geniva 4 Grandchild 


79. George Graves married Minnie Siddens and they lived here. Tom 
Frohock’s wife Aunt Mary, reared Minnie Siddens until she married George 
Graves. 


80. The’ Inman house. Thomas and Lena Inman lived here. They were the 
parents of Gladys who married Ernest Barnett 


Later, Ernest & Gladys Inman Barnett lived in the Inman house. Their 
children were 

Howell-m in East Alton or Wood River. 

Ralph-m Roberta Colbert, sis to Emmett, and they had 2 boys. 
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Helen-m Bernard Elliott and they divorced. 


81. Tom and Dola Martin Barnett. Tom’s parents were Joe & Frankie Patton 
Barnett. Dola was the daughter of David Ewing and Lavina Scarbrough 
Martin. Tom and Dola’s children were J D, Ruth, Jimmy, Ernest Martin, and 
a younger girl. Isaac Black and Tom had been friends when they were young. 
Many years later, Isaac and Tom were both living in Evansville, IN and 
they renewed their friendship and were close until Isaac moved away. 


82. John Henry (1871-1932) & Lucretia (Aunt Cree) Vinyard (1877-1955) 
Frohock. John Henry was the oldest son of Thomas J and Mary S Stricklin 
Frohock. They lived a short distance west of their parents home. Their 
children were 

Bluford-m Mary Baker, 

Carroll-m Marlee Brinkley, 

Garland m in Michigan, 

Gladys-m Lawrence Dorman, 

Inez-m Young, 

Olivia-m ??? 

Later on, Carroll and Marlee Brinkley lived there on the homeplace for the 
remainder of their lives. 


83. Joe and Frankie Patton Barnett lived here. Their children were 
Nellie-m ---Barnett. 

Tom-m Dola Martin, the daughter of David Ewing and Lavina Martin. 
Herbert-m Hattie Vinyard 

Ernest-m Gladys Inman. 

Bugene-m Ella----. 

Callie-m --—-Moore 

Mary Margaret-m -—--Mitchell 


84. Bill and Martha Jerrels Barnett lived here. Their children were 
Otto-m Gusta Weideman 

Sanford-m Maggie Fuhr. Children were Bob and Tillie. 

Nellie-m Cecil Sweat.Cecil stayed and lived with Richard Black many 


years. 
Andrew-m ? Children were Freeman, Louise and Virginia. 
Raymond 

Herman-m Helen Wooley 

Carrie-m ---Crayne of Equality. 


Later, Herman and Helen Wooley Barnett lived on the Bill and Martha 
Barnett homeplace. Believe that Bill and Joe Barnett were brothers, but 
not sure. Their farms were connected where you turn to go into Walter 
Jennings place. 


85.Walter and Ella Jennings home place. Walter was the oldest son of Isaac 
and Margaret Colbert Jenninngs. Ella was the daughter of Josephine Greer. 
Their children were Garland, Vearl-m Lucian McDaniel, Imogene, Elvin, 
Orvan and Nathalee- m_ Huff. Elvin was killed in WW2. Elvin and Bob Black 
were close friends. Elgin was older than Bob, but they related. Bob 
received letters from Elvin while Elvin was in the army. He still has at 
least one letter. 


86. The old Miller place. Walter and Grace Booten Frohock lived here soon 
after they were married. Clifford and Juanita Potter lived here. Who lived 
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here before that? The 1920 Census shows William A Spense, age 60 and Mary 
B Spense age 40, his wife. Dorothy R Spense age 6, Dau. Nigel remembers 
them. Bob remembers when Walter and Grace Frohock lived there as well as 
Clifford and Juanita Potter. The house was on the hill south of the creek. 


87. Alonzo and Lottie Vinyard Elliott. They had no children, but they 
reared Herschel Blake, son of Alice Frohock and Kyle Blake. 


88. Joe and Sarah (Aunt Sade) Colbert Vinyard. Aunt Sade (B1852) was a 
daughter of James T (Red Jim) Colbert and a sister to Grandma Margaret 
Colbert Jennings. Joe and Sade’s children were Henry, Edward, Aaron Stout, 
Lottie, Essie and Frankie. Henry moved out. Edward married Victoria Hall 
and they lived on the County Line Road for a while and moved to Equality. 
Their children were Raymond and Harman. Lottie married Lon Elliott and 
they moved into a small house closeby. Frankie married Joe Booten and 
moved out. After Joe and Sade died, A S and Essie lived there as brother 
and sister. Then, Essie married Charley Green and Aaron Stout married 
Mary I Lloyd, widow of Thomas G Frohock. Lon and Lottie moved from their 
small house into the larger Joe/Sade homeplace after the others had moved 
out. 


89. Elmer and Stella Black Greer lived here. They had two daughters: 
Blanche- m Woodrow Black, daughter Peggy. Bernice-m Frank Sweat and they 
have lived in Wood River for many years. 


90. Elvis & Lizzie Patton Potter lived here. Their children were 

Mark-m in Michigan. 

Clifford-m Juanita Beltley, dau of Herman and Lola Bentley. No 
children. 

Helen-m Alfred Leavell,son of Martha and Alfred Leavell Sr. Children 
were Alfred,Jr, Isla Jean, Vera and Bonnie. 

Opal-m Bill Martin, son of Wallace and Irene Martin. Children were 
Helen and Billy. 

James-m Hazel Tite and divorced. James remarried and divorced. 


91. Josephine Greer lived here as a widow. She was Ella’s mother. 


92. Jim and Martha Greer lived here. The 1920 Census shows 


Greer, James Age 61 
yi Martha 52 
i Earl R 26 Son 
" Alton A 15 Son Alton was a lawyer in Junction. 


Ella and Alton were 1st cousins. 


93. The Thomas J Frohock homesite. Thomas Jefferson (1841-1907) and Mary 
S Stricklin (1849-1889) Frohock were the ancestors of all of the Frohocks 
that proliferated in Eagle Creek. Actually, eight Frohock brothers and 
sisters reached the area from Kentucky and Tenn., but there is no evidence 
that they reproduced themselves to continue the Frohock name. The children 
of Thomas J and Mary S Stricklin Frohock were 

John Henry m Lucretia Vinyard 

Dallas m Lou Purcell 

David m Cecelia Lloyd and Ida Mae Keasler 

Robert Lee m Grace Alda Jennings 

George m Bessie Porter 

Thomas G m Mary Lloyd 
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Mary Alice m Kyle Blake 
Frank m Victoria Barnett 
Charles died very young. 
Thomas J and Mary S Frohock are buried in the Leavell Hill Cemetery. 


94.Hiram and Mary Stricklin Elliott. She was the daughter of Albert 
Stricklin. 


95. The Morgan Baker home. The 1920 Census pictures them. 


Baker, Calvin M 52. (This is Morgan Baker) 
i Sarah J 47 Wife 
ill Phoebe J 28 Dau. (M--Grater (son of Louis and bro to 
Ray. Then she married a Church.) 
ig Joseph 20 Son (m Elsie Brinkley) 
" Cora O 15 Dau (Never married. Girl friend of Ted 
Shradder) 
" ` Georgia M 11 Dau 
M Virginia 9 Dau 
? (Pete Baker m Gladys --.) 
? (Mary Baker m Bluford Frohock) 


96. Ray Grater and Lillie lived here in a very large home. Perhaps the 
largest home in the area, except the McLain home. Ray’s father, Louis 
Grater, built the house. Ray and Lillie had one child. His name was 
William and he became a doctor and moved to Texas. Believe that they 
actually live in Equality Township. 


97. The Duvalle home was large, too. George and Anna Pickering Duvalle 
built the house. Several people have lived in it, including Hardy and Dora 
Barnett and the Dale Vickery family. (Equality Township) 


98. Dorsey School. This is outside of Eagle Creek but a landmark of 
record. Clyde and Alma McCluskey made the school into a home. Clyde was 
drowned in a fishing accident. The school is a typical one room building 
and is about 3/4 mile west of Route #1 on top of the mountain. 


99. The Dorsey McLain home, perhaps the largest house in the area, sits on 
top of the mountain less than 1/2 mile South of Saline River and on the 
East side of Route #1. Bob went to Equality HS with Fred McLain and they 
rode the bus together. Fred married Margaret Frohock, daughter of Carroll 
and Marlee Frohock. Margaret was in the same grade HS as Bob was. Fred and 
Marg moved to St Louis area and are still there. They are regulars at the 
Equality HS reunion. 


100. Across the Highway on the West side, and South of the gravel road 
going west to Dorsey School, lives Myrtle McLain, Dorsey’s sister. We 
don’t know much about her except that she is reported to have married a 
McLain-perhaps a cousin. 


101. We skip back to the Loyd Cemetery NW of Kedron. The Loyds and 
Frohocks are principal residents there. 


102. Going North from the Cemetery, David (1884-1950) and Celia C Lloyd 
(1887-1924) Frohock lived there on the right. When Celia died, David 
married Ida Mae Keasler. The first marriage produced Lloyd, Larue, 
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Marjorie, Mary and David L. The second marriage produced Sarah Inez and 
W. D. The genealogy charts show more detail. 


103.Robert Siddens and Lou lived a little further North and back across to 
the West of the road. Robert was half brother to Mary Lloyd Frohock, wife 
of Thomas G Frohock (1873-1928). 


104. Will and Lucy Keasler lived a little further North and back across to 
the East side of the road. Lucy was the daughter of Sarah Jennings and 
Henry Barnett. Sarah was one of the 5 orphans of William Mathers Jennings 
who was lost at sea in the Civil War. Will and Lucy are the parents of 
Sarah-m Paul Potter, Mae-m David Frohock, Mary-m Ernest Vinyard and 
Mildred-m Timmy Hopson. 


105. The George "Booker" Vinyard family is shown in the 1920 Census. 


Vinyard, George A Age 42 (Nickname was Booker) 


Sarah 42 (Sally) 
Earnest C 12 
" Earl R 10 
lis Pearl 9 (married Roscoe Woods) 
as Cleatis 5 (Doc) 
m Charles 77 Father of George A 
w Mary 80 Mother of George A 


This family lived on the North/South road that is West of the Loyd 
Cemetery. 


106. Back on the North side of the road that runs West from the Loyd 
Cemetery lived The Elliotts. 


108. Across the road on the South side lived Mack Woods and Ollie Ann 
Patton Woods. Isaac and Nigel were close friends to this family when they 
were all growing up. Mack and Ollie’s children were: 

Roscoe. B Oct 1906-D 1953. He married Mabel Booten and they had a 
daughter Thelma. Mabel died. Roscoe married Pearl Vinyard in Dec 
1931. Pearl was the daughter of George Allen Vinyard (called 
"Booker") and Sarah (Sallie) Barnett. Their seven children were 
Joseph Glenn, Beatrice Marie, Barbara Jean, James Roscoe, Jr., Sallie 
Ann, George David, and Janet Pearl. 

Annabelle. She married John Crest and they lived south of Equality. 

Evaline 

Nancy Isophine 

Logan Mack 

Edna Ruth 

Harry Freeman-Aaron Emil Frohock’s fishing buddy. 


109. Continuing on West on the South side of the road lived Frank 
and Polly Woods Elliott. Polly was a sister to Mack Woods. Frank was a 
brother to Joe and Bernard (the school teacher) Elliott. 


110. Turning North and on the East side of the County Line Road lived Joe 
and Lou Weideman Barnett. Joe was the son of John T Barnett, a brother to 
Roland, etc. Later, Harrison and Marie Walters lived here. In 1981, these 
Walters bought the home of Isaac and Nigel located on the top of Lawler 
Hill, 1/2 mile South of Rt #13 on Route #1. Isaac and Nigel lived the next 
house North of Clifford Potters widow Juanita and her mother Lola Colbert 
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Bentley. Yes, it was all one big community. Now, we hardly know our 
neighbors across the street. 


111. Going South on the County Line Road past the Loyd Cemetery Road, 
South and on the East side, lived Ed and Victoria Hall Vinyard. They had 
2 sons: Raymond and Harmon. Edward was the son of Joe and Aunt Sade 
Vinyard. 


112. Skipping on South on the County Line Road we turn East toward the 
Albert Barnett Corner. Just a short distance from the CLR and on the right 
was the CD Moore family home. 


113. Back to the CLR and South was the Stilley farm. Ralph Stilley owned 
it in later years. 


Leamington 33 





Chapter 4 
82. Now we go back to Leamington. Almost everyone went to Leamington at 
one time or another. Of course, Saturday was the favorite day. People went 
in the morning and stayed all day. It was a social event. There were 
wagons everywhere. Teams were unhitched and tied to trees or anything. 


Some people just sat around and told stories. Others, the athletic types, 
pitched washers, silver dollars, horseshoes, or baseball. Bob Black had 
just learned a new trick from his Fuhr cousins. That trick was climbing 
saplings and riding them to the ground. They had done it up the Fuhr 
Hollow. One time soon afterward, Bob was at Leamington, but the Fuhr boys 
were not there. Bob was anxious to show off to Bob and Jim Potter and some 
others. 


There were several saplings 20 to 30 feet high West of the store. Bob 
skinnied up one and when about 15 to 20 feet high started the swaying 
back and forth. The goal was to make the sapling sway enough for Bob to 
reach the ground with his feet, and step off and release the sapling. This 
time, however, he got a different result. When the sapling was swaying 
over to a point where Bob was about 10 feet from the ground, there was a 
loud snap and Bob was in free fall-on his back. He landed solidly and 
could not breathe. Bob Potter reached him and got his arms in motion. Soon 
the chest was heaving again. That was a pretty close call. Bob tried to 
analyze what went wrong, but could not. One of the men came out and said 
that the sapling was a sweet gum. He thought that was the answer, but that 
didn’t mean anything to Bob--at that time. 


A few days later Bob was with Rube Fuhr and told him about the incident. 
Rube said that we had been riding hickory saplings near the Fuhr place and 
they were safe. He didn’t know about sweet gums. Well, Bob did! Bob knew 
something that Rube didn’t. 


From Leamington we go around the Cemetery again and head South. Everett 
Black and Dorothy Littrell Black lived here on the West side of the road. 
Dorothy’s family lived SW of the Eal Colbert Corner. Everett was the son 
of Martha L Black and the Grandson of William and Margarette Black. 
Everett (1905-1971) and Dorothy (1924-  ) purchased other land in the 
Leamington area. Everett was a big man-tall and big. 


83. Going South just a short distance on the West side of the road was the 
homesite of John & Augusta (Stricklin) Burroughs. John was the son of 
George Burroughs and Margaret McIntire Burroughs. George was a JP in the 
Eagle Creek area in the 1840’s.His name is on various court documents and 
land deeds. Margaret’s brother James was the father of Belle McIntire 
Black, wife of John Franklin Black (Bob’s Grandfather). Grandma Belle 
McIntire Black and John Burroughs were cousins. Augusta was the daughter 
of Jonathan Garner Stricklin and Elizabeth Johnson Stricklin. Augusta was 
also the sister to Mary S Stricklin Frohock, wife of Thomas J Frohock, 
ancestor to most Frohocks, if not all, in the area. Augusta was the aunt 
of Robert Lee Frohock (Nigel’s father). There were other family ties. 
Jonathan Garner Stricklin was the guardian of the 5 William Mather 
Jennings orphans, one of which was Nigel’s grandfather Isaac Jennings. You 
get the picture--a close family relationship. 


John (1856-1940) and Augusta (1867-1923) Burroughs’ children were 
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Edgar-became a doctor and married Texas Bates in Texas. By accident Bob 
learned that Comer Pringle, a man working at the Olin plant at 
McIntosh, Ala in 1958 was going to the funeral of Texas Pringle 
Bates in Leamington, IL. Bob lived in Baltimore, Md, and talked to 
Comer at the plant every day at that time. The explanation was that 
TPBates, the mother-in-law of Dr Edgar, was being buried at 
Leamington. Comer Pringle was a nephew of Texas Pringle Bates. 

Garner- m Melvina Booten, daughter of Joe and Frankie Vinyard Booten. 

Eula-m Clarence McConnell. 


84. Going South up the ridge is the relatively new home of Raymond and 
Nigel Miles on the left. Raymond is the son of Bernard and the Grandson of 
Luther Miles. Raymond and Nigel bought acreage on that ridge which was 
owned by George (Cotton) Martin and by Ezra Booten before that. Nigel 
Miles is the daughter of Ray Thompson. 


85. One of Luther Lane’s boys built a new home on the Thacker Road East of 
the John Burroughs place on the South side of the Thacker Road and West of 
the Thacker Bridge. This was in more recent years. Then there was the 
covered patch on the north side of the Thacker Road. The rumor was that 
Luther Lane grew ginseng there under the shade, but that is rumor. It was 
not heard from Luther. However, it did sound interesting. Luther is the 
son of Alfred Lane and Eula Miles. Eula is the daughter of Luther and 
Florence Miles. Alfred was the son of Will D and Rose E Lane. 


86. Herschel & Laura Booten Williams lived further East on the Thacker 
Road on the North side. Herschel and Laura had no children. Herschel was 
a Nephew of Alex (Joner) Burroughs. Laura was a daughter of India Ann and 
Leonard Booten and that farm was the old Len Booten place, but Len died 
and the farm became known as the Indy Booten farm. Indy (1860-1945) was 
the daughter of John Brinkley and the Granddaughter of Timothy and Dolly 
Brinkley of Leamington origin. To be a little more specific, Leonard 
Booten was married 3 times and his wives & children were: 


lst wife-Melvina Finn married March 3 1869. Their children were: 

Joseph W Booten-(1874-1953) married Frankie Vinyard, dau of Joe & 
Sade. Frankie died in 1913 and Joe married Katie Beckam. Katie’s 
children by a former marriage were Juanita and William G Beckam. 

Edward Booten-married Cassie Brinkley, sis to IM Brinkley. Their son 
was Ezra Booten. 

2nd wife-Sarah E Burroughs, dau of George & Margaret McIntire Burroughs. 
Len and Sarah married March 11, 1880. 

3rd wife-India Ann Brinkley, daughter of John Brinkley and granddaughter 
of Timothy and Dolly. Their children were: 

A male child BERRY was born Sept 5 1889. No further record. 

Laura E was born July 24, 1892 and she married Herschel Williams on 
July 17, 1920. No children. She died Jan 20, 1957. Herschel was 
born Nov 9, 1889 and died Dec 14,1968. His mother was Tennie 
Burroughs, a sister of Alex "Joner" Burroughs. His father was 
John George Williams. 


NOTE: We thank Barbara Fuhr for the Booten and other information. 

87.There was a Keilhorn home between the Indy Booten farm and Leamington, 
specifically South of the Joe and Clyde Lackey homes. There was a Keilhorn 
Lane which extended from the home to the Thacker Road just West of the 
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Leamington Cemetery. We believe that Wilhelm (father of Ed) Fuhr married 
a Keilhorn girl and it is believed that they lived here for a while. They 
are supposed to be buried in Tell City, IN, where several Keilhorns are 
buried. However, we have not found Wilhelm. 


88.Joe and Frankie Vinyard Booten (Joe's 1st wife) had a very nice home on 
Booten Lane, which extends South from the Leamington Road and becomes the 
Cedar Bluff Road after it reaches the hill. Joe was a son of Leonard and 
Melvina Finn Booten. Frankie was a sister to Essie, Lottie and Aaron Stout 
Vinyard. She was Joe and Sarah Colbert (Aunt Sade)’s daughter. J W (1874- 
1953) and M F(1874-1913) Booten are buried in the Leamington Cemetery. 
Their children were Everett, Earl, Leonard, Ralph and Melvina. The four 
"boys" moved to, and lived in, the East Alton, IL area. Melvina married 
Garner Burrough, son of John and Augusta, and they moved to Northern 
Indiana. 


When Nigel and Bob lived in East Alton, Bob knew Leonard Booten and knew 
about Ralph Booten. He knew that their father was Joe Booten. However, he 
did not connect them with the Joe Booten of Joe Booten Lane which he had 
heard about all of his life. He thought their father Joe lived up on Big 
Eagle somewhere. He can now imagine what Leonard thought of him. They had 
many conversations and Bob may have never raised the subject of Eagle 
Creek. If Leonard did, Bob may have passed it off lightly. Bob’s regret. 


The large Joe Booten home burned and Joe replaced it with a much smaller 
building of tile blocks. After Frankie died in 1913, Joe married at least 
one more time. Finally, he moved away. Where? In more recent years, Mora 
and Gladys Patton and their children Agatha and Bobby Deen lived there. 
Agatha married Emmett Colbert, son of Thornton and Alice Seets Colbert. 
Later, Bill and Ruth Blackman Mershimer lived there. Bill was the son of 
Doctor Sam Mershimer. Others have lived there since that period. 


89. East of the Booten Lane and on the north side of Thacker Road lived 
Sam and Ida Dobbs. Ida was a Moore. Sam was the son of Joe Dobbs and Annie 
Martin Dobbs. Annie was the daughter of George W and Sarah J Telford 
Martin. Sam and Ida’s children were Joe, Fred, Tommy, Kenneth, Ancel, 
Annie. Perhaps more. Actually, Sam and Ida lived South of the Road up on 
the hill sometime before Bob can remember. Nigel believes that they must 
have lived on the Sam Mershimer farm. 


Later, Claude and Martha Thacker lived in the Sam and Ida house North of 
the road. Claude (1907-1969) was the son of Anthony but not Janie Thacker. 
Martha (1908-1994), Claude’s wife, was the daughter of Robert Frank and 
Jerusha Crawford Hawley. Jerusha was the daughter of James Riley Sr and 
Sarah Jane Soward Crawford. Sara Jane’s mother was Jerusha ? Soward. The 
Sowards lived next to the Crawfords and the Soward Cemetery is close to 
the Joe/Lela Elliott (Ira Vinyard) place. The Sowards lived close to the 
Cemetery, but in our time it was on the Ira Vinyard farm. Is there a 
further connection between the Sowards and the Vinyards? 


90. On further East was the Mel Green farm. Mel was the oldest son of 
Frank and Rosa Green. He lived somewhere in the northern part of the 
county. His farm on Thacker Road was always rented. That was probably the 
farm where Jim and Myrtle Patton and her daughter Margie Sutton lived. 
Mel married Grace---. 
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91.In the late 1920’s or early 1930’s John and Myrtle Sutton and daughter 
Marjorie lived next door to Jim and Myrtle Patton. John Sutton died.Then 
Myrtle Patton and Jim Patton divorced. Next, Myrtle Sutton married Jim 
Patton and brought her daughter Marjorie Sutton to live with them. 
Marjorie was probably born in 1926-27. Bob went to school with her at 
Enterprise School. 


92. Emma Hubbs and Family lived on East and on the South side of the road. 
Her family is shown 
Hubbs, James Riley (1857-1909) Husband. (Vinyard # 1 Cemetery) 

n Emily (1866-1959) Wife 

" Anna E Dau. (Wife of Dave Black. Buried in Love Cemetery) 

4 Martha (1886-Buried with JR and Emily in Vinyard #1 Cemetery) 

n James son 

" Charles son 
Bob has mentioned the Hubbs family in "Gibsonia" 


93. Back near Leamington on the Leamington Road, is the homesite of Joseph 
Lackey, Sr. Joe married Alma L Black (1863-1890) daughter of George W and 
Mary L (Aunt Lizzy) Dutton Black. Alma died and Joe married Ada Cone, 
daughter of Dr Sylvester Cone. The children of Joe Sr and Ada Cone were 
Clyde, Joe, Mary and Walter. Joe Lackey, Sr died and later Ada married 
Henry J Moore. Joe Jr married Ida Martin, daughter of David and Lavina 
Martin, and they lived in the old Joe Sr house. Clyde, Mary and Walter 
lived in the Dr Cone house with Stepmother Ada, and eventually she married 
Henry Moore and Henry moved in. 


Years later only Clyde was left in the house and he married Stella Martin, 
daughter of David and Lavina Martin, and sister to Ida Martin. Sisters 
married brothers. The children of Clyde and Stella were Madeline, Diana, 
Irene and Josephine. The children of Joe Jr and Ida were Maxine, Beatrice, 
Joe David, Terrell Roy and Mary Alice. Ida died and the old house burned 
down. Joe remarried and we find he and Geneva Thacker Lackey living at 
Gibsonia and then up on Fords road west of the Will Finn Gas Station. 
Later, Joe and Geneva built a new home back on the old homesite. Believe 
that Ola Black was the prime carpenter in 1947. 


The children of Joe and Geneva Thacker Lackey are Linda Lou, Larry, 
Margaret, Joann, Harry B and Louie. 


94. East of the Hubbs home is the road turning South and leading to the 
lower side of Pounds Hollow Dam. This is not a through road and goes no 
further than the Dam. No houses were on this road. 


95. Continuing East on the Thacker Road is the Ellis and Nettie Rogers 
farm. They lived 1/4 mile west of Pisgah School when Bob started to school 
there. However, for some reason, they moved to the spot on Thacker Road 
East of the Pounds Hollow turnoff. We believe that Ellis had the house 
built for them but the barn was old. Ellis Rogers (1881-1957) and Nettie 
Rogers (1884-1963) are buried in the Rogers Cemetery, Hardin County. 
Almedia Rogers was a sister to Ellis and she married Allen J Black. 
Almedia (12/9/1885-1/4/1968) and Allen (1/15/1884-7/14/1962) are also 
buried in the Rogers Cemetery. Louella Rogers (4/23/1883-12/7/1966) was 
also a sister to Ellis and Almedia. She married Charley Black (8/26/1885- 
4/6/1968) and they are also buried in the Rogers Cemetery. 
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96. Anthony and Janie Thacker lived in this area for many years, but did 
they live East or West of the Hubbs place? A A Thacker (1883-1970) was 
the son of Josh and Margaret Thacker. He was called Anthony and sometimes 
Double A. His first marriage was to --- and Claude Thacker was born to 
them. Claude (1907-1969) married Martha Hawley (1908-1994). After Claude 
was born, Anthony married Janie Miles, sister to Luther Miles. Their 
children were Geneva and Thomas. Geneva married Joseph Lackey and Thomas 
married Erva Belt. Thomas (1912-1973) is buried in Thacker Cemetery. Erva 
does not want to be buried there. Bob saw her at Martha’s funeral and she 
looked healthy. 


Aaron (Josh) Thacker (1853-1927) married Margaret A Glover (1846-1929). 
They lived in Thacker Hollow and are buried in Thacker Cemetery on the 
East slope of Thacker Hollow. They were the parents of Anthony Thacker and 
Gusta Thacker Fuhr. Gusta 1880-1961 married Ed Fuhr (1869-1928) and they 
are buried in Leamington Cemetery. Mary was another daughter. She married 
Ellas Stevenson Vinyard, almost always called "S," and they lived in the 
Karbers Ridge area. The mother of Margaret A Glover Thacker was Magdaline 
Glover born in Virginia in 1808. 


A A (Anthony) Thacker and Janie Miles Thacker are buried in Leamington 
Cemetery. Claude and Martha Thacker are buried in Leamington Cemetery. 


97. Retracing some steps, we go East on the Leamington Road and turn South 
on the Booten Lane and go past the Joe Booten homesite. After the next 
crossroads, Charley (1870-1926) and Hattie (1892-1933) Moore and son 
Clifford (Bus) lived on the left. After Charley died the story is that Jim 
Patton moved in, and he and Clifford took care of Hattie until she died. 
Jim Patton’s wife left him and this same Jim Patton married Myrtle Sutton 
as discussed above. 


98. Going on South the Watson Patton home was on the left. Again, a small 
home reared a large family. The 1910 Census picks up that family. 


Patton, Watson Age 39 (1870-1948) 

u Sarah J 36 (1875-1958) (Miles-a sister to Luther) 

"n Jessie O 16 

s Charles F 14 (drowned in Saline River in 1924 with brother 
Pearlie and Pearlie’s wife Margaret B) 

m Perley O 12 (drowned in Saline River in 1924 with his 

wife Margaret B and brother Charles) 

" William 7 

w John F 3 (Frank) 

m Robert K 2 (Robert Noel married Beulah Wiltshire) 

n Mary E 1 


Andrew was apparently born after 1910. Watson, Sarah Jane, Charles F, 
Pearlie and Pearlie’s wife Margaret B are buried in the McPherson-Love 
Cemetery. Jesse, the son of Margaret and Perley was a small baby when his 
parents drowned. 


Robert Noel Patton, son of Watson and Sarah J married Beulah Wiltshire and 
they lived much of their married lives about 1/2 mile West of Leavell Hill 
Cemetery on the Mountain South of Saline River. We include them here 
because we would see Bob and Beulah almost everywhere we would go. They 
attended the Black Reunion faithfully. Bob was born Dec 15, 1906. He was 
the 6th of 8 children of Watson and Sarah Jane. Beulah Isabelle was one of 
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nine children. She was born March 4, 1917 to Joseph Wayne and Kathryn 
Olive (Dutton) Wiltshire. They married 3/9/1935. The children of Bob and 
Beulah were: 
Robert Dale B10/16/1935 married Carol Endicott. He was a farmer and 
General Baptist Minister. 
David Earl B 1/10/1937 married Marsha Sitz. Lives in East Alton. 
Mary Nathalee B 2/24/1938 married David Herman Watters and he died. She 
married Arthur L Heath. 
Kenneth Dean B 10/3/1940 married Carolyn Barnett. 
Myrna Loy B 6/16/1946 married Leo Hall. Leo is a minister. 
Sylvia McGrew is Bob’s daughter by a former marriage. She lives in 
Granite City, IL. 


99. Up on the hill to the West was the Fuhr farm. Ed (1869-1928) and 
Gusta Thacker (1880-1961) Fuhr bought the home from Dave Black in 1913. 
Their children were 
Virgil-Eds son by his first wife Della Brinkley. Otis was Virgil’s son. 
Maggie-married Sanford Barnett Children Bob and Tillie and Imogene 
Colbert. 
Anthony- (1902-1985) m Laura May Black (1899-1983) Children were Bernie, 
Mary Ruth, Harve and Barbara. 
Violet-married Ted Steele. Daughter Sue 
Woodrow-(B 1913) married Jane McIntire (B1913) 
Raleigh- married Marie Ferrell 
Lahoma-married Glen Mathis and then married E. R. Perry. 
The Fuhr siblings moved out except Anthony. He and Laura continued living 
there and their children were 
Bernie-m Mary Jane Coons 
Mary Ruth-m Harold Edwards-divorced-and married Dr Dallas York. 
Harve Edward-m Juanita Colbert 
Barbara-m John Collins 
Before they bought the home, Ed and Gusta lived with Wilhelm and Margaret 
Fuhr Northwest of there near, or at, the Kielhorn Farm. We have heard 
about the Kielhorn’s, but have not found them on Records. The old Fuhr 
house on the hill was owned by the Hughs family in 1880 as per the 1880 
Census. 


Hughes, William L Age 42 Male Carpenter TN TN TN 
M Lizzie 33 wife France Ire Ire 
uf Lizzie B 6 Dau 
7 Emma F 1 Dau 
" Richard P 68 Father of William L 


William Hughs was working on the roof of the barn south of the house on 
Christmas Day, 1891, and he fell off. He died two days later on 
12/27/1891. 


Dave Black (1883-1969), son of George W and Martha L, married Anna Hubbs, 
sister to Charley Hubbs in the early 1900’s. Anna died and Dave married 
Mary, called Kid, Hughs. The Hughs homeplace eventually went to Dave and 
Mary. In 1913 Dave and Mary sold the home and farm to Ed Fuhr and Gusta, 
who had been living NW of there on the old Kielhorn farm. Dave and Mary 
moved to Big Sandy, Montana but we have heard other towns associated with 
their names. 


Anna Hubbs was very young when she died and she is buried with the Hubbs 
family in Vinyard Cemetery #1, Hardin County. Her rock is either undated 
or illegible. 
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A Mr Hughs story. We have told above about Mr Hughs falling off the barn 
and dying. Well, Rube, Bob and Harve would be out roaming the hills all 
day and come in to the Fuhr house in late evening, passing the area where 
the old barn once stood. They never tired of yelling very loudly "Mr 
Hughs, what do you want for supper?" Mr Hughs always said "Nothing". Mr 
Hughs has a tall monument marking his grave about 30 feet NW of Grandpa 
Frank and Grandma Belle Black in Leamington Cemetery. 


100. Back on the Cedar Bluff Road going South is the Cedar Bluff School at 
the top of the hill. It was another one room school house and is gone in 
1995. It was an old school as we recollect, but we are told that it was 
originally across the valley to the SW. 


101. Bernard (1914-1981) and Velma (1918- ) Miles built a new house there 
next to the school. Bernard was the son of Luther and Florence Miles. 
Velma continues to live there after Bernard died. 


102. On the west side of the road Clifford Black and Gladys Brinkley Black 
are living in 1995. Clifford is the son of Silas and Eunice Sutton Black. 
Gladys is the daughter of Thomas and Floyd Barnett Brinkley. They have two 
sons: James and Jerry. Jim lives in Morton, Il and has worked for the CAT 
plant there for more than 30 years. Jerry lives in the former Elmer Koster 
home at the foot of the Mary Colbert Hill. 


103. Back on the East side of the road and to the South of the Clifford 
and Gladys Black home was the Luther Miles home. 
Miles, Luther (1884-1966) Son of Thomas M and Sarah Miles of the North 
Leamington area. 

yi Florence (1882-1936) wife. 

M Bernard 

" Harry 

m Herschel 

" Edna 
After Florence died, Luther married Cora -—-(1895- ). Cora had a 
daughter named----. 


Luther had several brothers and sisters. Ada married Oscar Green. Janie 
married AA Thacker. Milas married Rob Vaughts widow Maggie. Maggie was the 
daughter of ---Baldwin. 


104. On the next ridge West and about due West of the Clifford Black home 
is the site where Charles (B 1822) and Margaret (B 1836) Brinkley lived. 
Charles was the son of Timothy Brinkley and the brother to Elisha and 
John. Charles died young and the children scattered, but LeRoy (B 1865) 
never married and continued living with his mother. The family is shown as 


Charles B 1822 (Son of Timothy and Dolly Brinkley) 

Margaret B 1836 (Yorke. a 2nd wife of Charles? She died in 1918.) 

Mary J B 1854 (m George E Upchurch.) 

Sarah E B 1856 

Henry B 1858 (A basket maker. He lived somewhere "East of 
Leamington." m Lena Jane "Laney" Crawford.) 

Martha A B 1860 (married John T Walton 1st then Albert Kilgore.) 

Malissa B 1861 (m William R Thomas Pellem and then Tom Lane.) 

LeRoy B 1865 (D 1918. Apparently never married.) 
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Susana B 1870 (m John Williams in 1893.) 

Ollie B 1874 (m Charles W Jenkins.) 
The Charles Brinkley family lived East of and very close to the Josh 
Thacker home. Evidence includes the fact that Josh was a witness for the 


marriage of Ollie. 


105. West of the Charles Brinkley site and down on the hillside is the 
Thacker Cemetery. The old Josh Thacker home was close to the Cemetery. 
That family consisted of 

Thacker, Aaron (Josh) (1853-1927) 


i" Margaret A (1846-1929) (Margaret Baker-or Glover) 

" Anthony A (1883-1970) married Janie Miles (1892-1969), 
sister to Luther Miles and Ada Miles Green. 

uv Mary married "S" Vinyard. 


i Augusta T (1880-1961) married Ed Fuhr (1869-1928). 


106. George W Black (1838-1901) and Mary L (Aunt Lizzy) Dutton (1857-?) 
Black lived less than a mile south of Luther Miles. George was the oldest 
son of John H and Johannah Stetson Black. Their children were 

Richard A (1867-1942) m Josephene Martin and then Cassie Brinkley Booten 

John Acel 

George Jr. married Lizzy Blakely Lackey 

Albert W 

Ernest (Cris) 

Belle married Ila Patton 

James married -- Johnson. 

Dave married Anna Hubbs and she died. He married Mary Hughs. 

Alma L married Joe Lackey, Sr. and she died young. 
George W and Mary L are buried in the McPherson Cemetery. 


107. A short distance south of George W Black lived brother John W (1851- 
1910) and Martha Littlejohn (1856-1934) Black. John W was another son of 
John H and Johanna. Martha lived with her children in Junction before she 
died. Nigel remembers her well because she was always laughing. What a 
nice way to remember a person! The children of John W and Martha were: 
Arlo (1876-1969) married Emma Burroughs (1883-1957) , sister to Alex 
(Joner) Burroughs. Alex was some relation to Uncle John 
Burroughs. Alex married Johanna Black, daughter of Uncle William 
Marshall and Margaret Black. Arlo and Emma’s daughter was Hattie 
B (B 1902) and she married Charley Strong. 
Annie (1880=1941) married John Dutton (1879-1909). Their children were 
Edith, Charley and Claude. John died and Annie married George 
Martin (1873-1954). Their children were Frank, Ora and Emmett 


Dwight. 

Iva (1886-1968) married Harry Blakely (1875-1966), son of John and 
Nancy Blakely, and their children were Lillian, Claude and 
Lloyd. 


Over a period of years all of the John W Black family migrated to 
Junction. 


Arlo and Emma are buried in the Leavell Hill Cemetery. Annie, John and 
George, and Iva and Harry are buried in the Kanady Cemetery at Junction. 


108. We believe that Silas Black built his home on the John W Black plat- 
probably after John and Martha moved out. Silas was the son of Samuel 
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(1857-1915) and Nancy J Patton (1861-1935) Black. Silas (1888-1965) 
married Eunice Sutton (1888-1963) and their children were 

Clifford-married Gladys Brinkley 

Woodrow-married Blanche Greer 

Belva-married Clayborn Vinyard 

Howard-married Vera Ruyle 

Wilma-married Cecil Vinyard 

Robert Randall- 


109. The next house South was the original John Henry (1809-1872) and 
Johanna (1814-1899) Black house. They reared their family here until the 
older ones were able to get out on their own. Their children were: 
George W-1838-1901) married Mary L (Aunt Lizzy) Dutton. 
Elizabeth J(1839-?)—-husband John Robertson was killed in the Civil War. 
She married David (Billy) Warford. 
David McLin (B 1842)-was killed in the Civil War. 
Mary C-died very young (1844-1846) 
Isaac Marion-(1846-1933) great grandfather of John Robert (Bob) Black. 
He married Sarah Williams, sister to Margarette Williams. 
William Marshall (1849-1926) m Margarette Williams. 
John W (1851-1910) married Martha Littlejohn. 
James Riley (1854-1927) married Malissa Brinkley. 
Samuel S (1857-1915) married Nancy Patton. 


Most of the John H/Johanna children had moved out when Samuel S married 
Nancy J Patton. After Johanna and John H were gone, Sam and Nancy reared 
their family in the old home place as follows: 
Ellis (1880-1960)-never married 
Erastus (1882-1883)-died young 
James Allen ( 1884-1962)-m Almedia Rogers 
Silas Eugene (1888-1965) -m Eunice Sutton and built a new home. See 
above. 
Charles Sylvester (1889-1968)-m Louella Rogers sister to Almedia. 
Nora F (1891-?)-m James Patton 
Jesse Cleveland (1892-1982)-m Ann Martin. Lived on the D E Martin farm. 
Loren J (1896-1970)-m Emma Martin. Lived with David E Martin and then 
moved to E Alton. 
Hester (1898)-died young 
Hattie Isabelle (1900)- died young 
Johannah (1899?) 


Nora F married James Patton and they in turn reared their children in the 
old home place as follows 

John Robert 

Anita 

Dora Alice 

Ellis 

Howard 

Lillian 

Ruth 

Samuel 

Eunice 


In 1995 the roof of the old John H Black house has fallen in and it is 
beyond repair. The chimney still stands. The logs are there but fallen. 
The additions have disintegrated the most. The logs still look strong. 
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This old homeplace can be reached from either 1. The Cedar Bluff road 
going South. It has been gravelled in recent years. or, 2. The Karbers 
Ridge Road and go North a short distance on the Cedar Bluff Road. The 
homeplace is in Gallatin County, but close to the Hardin County Line. 


110. The James Riley Black home was about 1/4 mile West of the old John H 
Black home. James Riley (1854-1927), a son of John H and Johanna Black 
married Malinda Brinkley (1852-1899), the daughter of John Brinkley. John 
was the son of Timothy and a brother to Elisha. The children of James 
Riley and Malinda were 

Addie E (1879-1964) m Elmer Vinyard and then Wm Fuller 

Jermima (1881-1894) 

Milas M (1883-1959) 

Harrison J (1885-1957) 

Ezra (1892-2?) m Mabel Vinyard, daughter of Ila V. 

John Henry (Doc) (1888-1977) m Minnie Tolbert and then Molly Lane 

Stella (1894- ? m Elmer Greer 

Mima (1881-1894) 


111. Isaac Marion (1846-1931) and Sarah J Williams Black lived SW of 
brother James Riley and their children were 
John Franklin (1871-1947) m Isabelle McIntire (1871-1954). Their 
children were Laura May and James Isaac. 
Mary (Molly) (1872-1944) m William O Watters (1870-1912). Their children 
were Ida, John, Charley, Frank, Eva and Joe. 
Charley was kicked by a horse and killed at age of 8 or 10. 


112. William Marshall (1849-1926) and Margaret Williams (1852-1908) Black 
lived about 1/4 mile North of his brother Isaac M and down the slope 
toward Thacker Hollow. Their children were 
Samuel (1874-1943) m Ollie Lane (1875-1924). Their children were 
Ethyl-m Walter Oldham 
Virgil and Clarence both died young 
Ola-m Nannie Kate Krikie 
Dora 
Then Samuel married Lulu Lane, dau of Will Lane. Their children were 
Ruby, Mary, Esdon, and Donald. 
Louella Never married 
Martha Never married. Her son Everett married Dorothy Littrell. 
Johannah m Alex (Joner) Burroughs. Their children were George, Earl, 
Elsie, Helen, Raymond, Lowell, Jesse and Mabel. 


113. Elizabeth Black (1839- ?), daughter of John H and Johanna married 
John (Jake) Robertson and John was killed in the Civil War. However, 
Elizabeth and the children received their portion of the family estate. It 
was located adajacent to and South of the James R farm, primarily in 
Hardin County. Her children were George Robertson-m Maggie Watters, Mary-m 
a Dayman and James Robertson. George continued to live on the farm. 
Elizabeth married again-to David (Billy) Warford. Billy Warford was 
remembered as starting a bank in Harrisburg. Elizabeth and Billy had three 
children. 
Colonel Warford m Gertie Womack. He was a Postmaster at Eldorado and 
fitted glasses on the side. Gertie was the daughter of Dr 
Womack. Their son was Tommy Warford. 
Ida m Rudolph Hostler. Ida’s granddaughter married "young" Frank Skaggs 
of Skaggs Drugstore, Ridgway, IL. 
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Colonel Warford m Gertie Womack. He was a Postmaster at Eldorado and 
fitted glasses on the side. Gertie was the daughter of Dr 
Womack. Their son was Tommy Warford. 

Ida m Rudolph Hostler. Ida’s granddaughter married “young" Frank Skaggs 
of Skaggs Drugstore, Ridgway, IL. 

Sadie. She and Colonel were twins. No other information on Sadie. 


114. The McPherson-Love Cemetery is in Hardin County. Continue South on 
the Cedar Bluff road and cross the Pounds Hollow-Karbers Ridge Road. 
Continue South 1/4 mile and turn left. Keep on that dirt road for another 
1/4 mile to the Cemetery. Many of the old Black Family are buried here. 


115. The Watters Cemetery is in Hardin County, also. From the Cedar Bluff 
Road go West on the Pounds Hollow - Karbers Ridge Road a mile or so and 
the Cemetery is on the right (North) side of the road. 


116. Uncle Billy Williams, brother to Sarah J and Margarette Williams 
Black lived somewhere near the IM Brinkley home, close to the Hardin 
County Line but in Eagle Creek township. Nigel did not know him, but she 
has met him and has heard many stories of him. He was a red head with a 
red beard and apparently had the temper to match. He was Grandpa Frank 
Black’s uncle. Grandpa Frank had many stories about uncle Billy, but at 
this time the stories are too vague to repeat. 


117. Another site near Karbers Ridge should be mentioned. Granville and 
Laura Patton Williams lived North of the Ridge and West of the Gravel 
Road. Granville was a brother to the Senior Thomas Jefferson Williams who 
lived 1-1/2 mile West of Gibsonia. Laura Patton was the sister to Ollie 
Woods and Lizzie Potter and to Andrew and Britcher Patton. The children of 
Granville and Laura were 

Cecil-married ---Russell. 

May-married Charley Patterson and they lived near the Williams-north of 

Karbers Ridge. 

Stella-married Raphael Brinkley and they lived south of Leamington 

Tom-married Mary Tarlton 
Nigel was a friend to May and Stella and stayed overnight with them 
several times. It seemed that the Williams home should have been in Hardin 
County, but the children went to Goolsby School which was in Gallatin 
County. Perhaps they did live in Gallatin County. 


In retrospect, this was a period of physical hardship and few luxuries, 
but some of the memories are great. It was fun trying to remember and 
reconstruct some of the old days. We would like to do this again in a year 
or two after we have collected more information. 


Nigel Margaret Frohock Black 
and her son 

John Robert (Bob) Black 
April, 1995 
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